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zulptures ere uſeleſt bere,or Lines in preyſe, 
NY Ihe Soul of Poetry ſlights all weaker Bayes 3 
& Sol inveſted in bi beſt Array, 
phes not, but gives more glory to the day, 
\'s livening Beams gladding the teeming Earth, 
""—_ Bloſſoms,aud to Flow'rs gives Birth : 
fo tbeſe three times three i» Harmony 
ve Birth #0 Arts, zew life to Poctry. 
© Lon offers bere bis Quiver, and hu Bow 
we henceforth he will a Pigrim go 
| Eiuto the Muſes Temple, there to joyne 
6 Dart with theſe Sacred Nine. 
- Apollo here new-ftrings bis golden Lyce, 
ans wiſe Minerva ſings unto this Quire : 
> = ns lights Mars, not deigning once to look, 
bs axy other Objeft,but this Book. 
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4 The CGlenkdiinnas and Ladies 


[1 Choiſeſt Recreation ; Full of various, pure, 5 
and tr. endent Wit. 


 Containin ; ſeverall excellent Poems ; owe, i 
5 Fancies of Love, ſome of Difdain, and all che! 


ſubjeAs incident to the paſhonate AﬀeRti- 
ons either of men or women. 


: Heretofore written by thoſe' unimitable Ma-$ 
ſters of Learning and Invention, 


' Dr. 7ob. Ring Sr.Regelm Dig S iT Cloand® 


- 


7 Dr. Hen K Mr.Bex. Fobnſon, T. Randolph 
Ke Dr.s8.Stread ) TMr.Fra.Beamont \ (T Carew. 


: And others of the moſt refined Wits of thoſe 


Never before? Publ liſhed, 7 


et on anmntnim———___e—nd 7 

2 > Londen, Pcinred b by T. W.'tor William Gilberrſon #3 
at the ſign of the Bible in Giltſpur-ſtrees {| 
with our Newgate. I K-40 
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_btight mean and 
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Stir $*eve needs wh Comm alter y 


ſwade you to thi erent 
The onely N _ yt fo Tt 


t1to-you hE9 


T: 


-.* gqnenten 
labowr tomdeavor to 
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*» 
beanty they bzve cromittPoetty, whit | oy ak 


and Delight of Learning. Poetry in their dayes ters | 
ſhed, and hes Hewvithodl with; it, and gave « Crown unve. 
that which hath crowned them with Honor,end perpetus 


al Fame. Fb4 Genius of thoſe times produced many in= 
compareble Witts, who being excellent in thene elve in Þ 
a noble eritulavion, contended whe f ied 
on! Prom hence it it we have ſs many admireh! 

es of Perfe&ion derived to uegevery Subject, in exery 
Ras, being ſo choicely handled, that what room is 
left wnto Poſterity, is rather to admire and imitetegthen 


to equal them, There were never in ong. 04700 

OT f Patternsof Inventions ebb 
| wrough t higher or cleerer, For though owr bomely Pro: 
| genitors, wi ith too vain admiration were accuſtomed to 


\ proſecute the Iſſues of out-langiſh Wi its, and believed ; 
A3 - 4 


T, oO the Readers. 
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6 Fout&Fut wit tout hid han came from; Frange or 
fx Mer Age by Boporience hath found, tht 
our 1.5 then, we bave given them Ex- 
les of 047 own,evd excelled them as much in ſound- 
p as ir Beanty, If avy ſhall objett, that here and 
4 ex ſeems r ſoyre pime too loft ſugh Reve- | 
ivr impute 'it to the lightueſt of the 


{to the heat and : vigour of their early Witts, 

ſe Arg were breathed forth. The Fancyes 

Fd end wnequalled men are bereanited 

6, od de cholener as much your applauſe, 

6 Fo beeng never befure made 
cri 0a may be 


the more oblteged te take notice of | 
atulgte hf friens!) ly hand that travelled 
Ietton, which was onely but to pleaſe you. 


III _—_ _ Farewell, 
Tours devoted,R. C. Eſa; | 
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HARMONY 


MUSE $! 
On the Choice of a Miſtric. "Wm 


Hen I do love, my Miftris muſt be fair, - 
Yet not extreamly, ſo ſhall I diſpaire: 
When I do Love,my Miftris muſt be wiſe, 
Yet not all Wit, Plenotbeſoprecize : 
When I do love, my Miftris-chafſte muſt be, 
Not obſtinate, for then heEvtior for me; + - 

For when I love; my Miftris aſt be kind, 
Yet not beforel her with-Metit bind z © 
Shee whom I Tove, needynot for to be rich, 
For Vertue,and not wealth, doth me bewitch; - 
She whom1T love, matt orice havelov'd before, - - 
For meeting equaHl; we may love the more: 
And to conclade/ny Mifteis dries muſt be young, _ 

And laſt,what's hardetnothaye roo much toung, 
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Om y Americhetn NewfonSandt ! '2 2-0 
The Lion ape Newoindland a E. © 
MyMine ya precious ſtones ! pp my Exnperiet T7 
How blcſt amTin thit diſcovering thee. | -- | ;A 43 

To enter.into theſtbonds, is cobefree, EY 


Then where my hand is x4 , my ſeal ſha)l how: HS | 
As ſouls in bodies, bodyes 'uncloarh'd muſt / bee Þ 
To taſte theſe joyes; Thoſe ſems you Woinen uſo F 
Are a3 4t{arta's Balls caſt in wr views, -''' 
Thac when a foolseye lighteth on a Jem, * 4 4 
His earthly foul may covet theirs,nor chem : 4 
Like PiQures, or like Books Les coverine,radde | 
For Lay-men, arcall Womcn thusarray'd: 
Themſelves are. Miftick bodies, which hourly we 
(Whom their imputed grace will dignifie ) 

Muſt ſee reveaT'd : then tincerhacIway w6Qe, ſ1 
( As liberally) as co a Mid-witfe ſhow 

Thy ſel; Ca you all this whiceLianen he 1 
Thereis no Penhance due toJanocenice;, - '«. ; | F 
To teach. thee, I am naked firſt; Why than * © 4:4 

g chen adukn)7 
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The Rapture, by J. Dc -- - 212-141 : 


S the nat wondrous fair ?. but,yct Lice 
[] $he is ſo much too fair, t60 Rreecformb#9 | q 
ThatI forget my ſelf, and a new fire 


Had taught me not to love, but to admire? F |} 
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"Juſt as the Sun,methinks I ſee her face, 
"Which I may gaze upon, but not imbrace : 

For *tisheavens pleaſure ſure ſhe ſhould be ſent 
* As pure to heaven again, as ſhe was lent 
"Tous; And bids us, as we hope for bliſs, 

| Not to profancher with one mortall kifle; 


| Then how cold growes my love, and oh how hot! 
Y Ohow 1 love her, how | love her not ; | 

| Thus dath my Aguc-love torment by turns, 

* Now wel-nigh friezeth, now again it burns. 
$$4++6++444455:4+445044+4+4444 


The Extreames, by T. C. 


CT Le gaze no More on her bewitching face, 
| Sure ruin harbours there in every place : 
no More thoſe cruel eyes of hers, - 
h pleas'd or angry,ftillare Murtherers : 
enchanted foul, alas ſhe drowns, 
 W $ and Tempeſts of her fmiles & frowns. 
* Ifthe but dart ( as lightning) through the ayre 
* Her beams of warmth,they'le kill me with deſpair 
" Wfthe bchold me with a pleaſant eye, 
1 ſurfeit with exceſs of joy,and die. ; 
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Adultery is committe 


And ſhe,as fruitful], yeelds a haPP 
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A Sonnet. 


He World is nothing but inconftancie, 
How can it be —_ elſe; when *bove the 6&y'}. 
: mark theſe twins, = | 
Farth,Ayre,and Water are heavens Ccncubines: Y. 
The Lufffull Sun ingendereth with rr earth, - F} 
1 
Of plants,of hearbs,of flowers:the labouring skjes 
Hurl hail-ftones in the ſea,the ſurges riſe, j 
Swell,toſs and wallow, like the throwes of paine, 4 1 
And monthly are delivered in the Maine. LE! | 
The falſe Moon hath her changes;why ſhould men * "i 
Weak-temper'd Women then ſo much\contemry; 3 
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If that the efſentiall Powers congeminage, SE. 2 


How can this Earthy but incorporate? 
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Max's Miſerie, dy Dr. K. | 1 


Ll buſted man ! why doſt thou take ſach care 
To lengthen out thy lifes ſhort Callender ? 
When every ſpeQtacle thou leokſt upon 
Preſents andaQts thine execution : _ -. 3_ 
Each dropping Seaſon, and each flowre doth ariel 
Fool, as 1 fade and wither, thou myſt die.  .... $38 
The beazing of the pulſe, when thou artwell, - / £ 
Js juft the towling of thy paſſing-bell,” © * 3 
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h - is the Hearſeqwhoſe lable Canopic 
eqiſedbd and thee, © 


Anc I ole w h 
eeping dews that nightly fall, 
Ebur as tears oe atthytuncral). di 
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$2 -7 A whe Surfeit. 
\IGain te ill chas I may evertove, | 
f it | die who his Love i Inoyes,can loveno more; 


now peſt, with eaſtmmen cowards prove, 
Ad $terarn' do ror yon theſhore. (fair, 


a [I 
| l 
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T thou frown,P ſay thor art moſt 
"e tif | Tre, though! Yitt | Al ELLIR 
$ ih 3513 
ts fs; to is defirerg ic (hots 


_ Andevi6ſe SiceVotie, b Tote ow" 
7 Let not my fiphs and'tears thy vertue move; 
Ke ike baſer Metralls, do not melt ſo ſoone. 
A onhTever moticne, 
Love  ſufeits if enjoy 'd, and curns te ſcorne. 
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{14)* 1 1 Tobias, 
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| Shall ſpring; thouſands we ſee which travel} noe” * 1 


Do what you can, they will be 


: 


MUSES. : ; 
Other men war,that they their reſt may gaine, .. bo: 
Andiwvewill reſt, that we may fight againe; i=: Þ | 
Thoſe warres the Ignorant, theſe the expericnc'd ? 'F 
There we are alwayes under, here above. (prove, # 
There Engins a farr'off move a juſtfeare,- (herf:T |} Þ 
But Thrufts, Pricks, Stabs; nay, buffers hurtnot.' Þ ! 
There lies are wrong; here wee'l yprightly Ties 7 - &F ® 
There men: ill nien; wee'l make orte by and by'z' \ & * 

| There nothing; I nothalfe ſomuch can do 1 I Þ 

| In theſe Warres, as they; which fronj.us two: | © A 


| To warres, but ſtay at home,ſwords,puns andſhor\” Þ | 
D&make for others; Shall not docthen "© IF Þ 
More glorigus ſervice, ſtaying to make mien. 1 1 


4443409343 $p3<d3: 
An Incoruragement for young Lovers. {vs 


I Ove's like a game at Tables, where the dy 
5 4 -Of womens mindes doth by affeRion flic * 


If once youcatch their fancie at a blog, == #.. 
"Tis ten to one if that yau-enter not: ”  ' 


However, like a gamBen baldly venter, 
And where you ſee the Point lie open, enter : 


But mark it well, for by falſe playin 


caring men. 
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= H ermony of the 
(EL93308: 292906 SESS38 
XP | "Th choice of 4 Miftris. 
o z for a Miſtris, faine would I enjoy, 
&Fhar hangs che lp, and pours atevery toy, 
ea raya wag, is fair, dare boldly ſtand, 
r Loves Standard with a wanton hand, 
ho ir | loves Sght; for one blow gives me three, 
nine falls ftreighir to kiſſing tre ; 
Fe THe of Venerie, 
ret Vennr ſelf F would not love her, 'T 


Ke mode wiſe, and chaſt of life, 
—_—— for dothing,bur a wife. 


Ut";t 
-* 


arſon in Devon. Inviting him to 
| a Ee: I Joh.Myns. 


7: ow Fob ;whae is't the care 


s - Ofh 5 Gall Flock that keeps thee there? 
Ae att the Billewpin a rage 

d chy comming on our Stage? ? 
eters or wantft thou ſteed ; 


iments indeed): 
x for k, the Sextan'thay 


Came ring, and Jet them pray : 
Pp wich an offcring, - 
ronght toany thing. 


5 77 W. =P 


For 
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MUSES. 


For two Sermons by the way, 
Will Hoſt and Hoſtis, Tapſter pay : ; 
A willing mind pawns Wedding ring, | | 
Books, Wife,Children, Gown,any thing), 
Nought unattemprted, nought too deare 
To ſee ſach friends as thou haſt here : 
For want of Coyne, I oft ſee Vick, 
Trudge up the Town with hazzel ſtick. 
I met a Prieſt upon th' way, 
Rid in a Waggon the other day, SR 
Who told me that he venter'd forth | I 
With one Tythe-Pigg of lictle worth, | Þ 
With which,and ſaying graceat food, es 1 
And praying for Lord Carriers good, _ 
He had arrived at's journeys end, - 
Without a penny,or a Friend ; = 
And what great bufineſs doſt thou think, 
Onely to ſee a friend and drink : 
One friend, why thou haſt hundreds here, 
That can make thee far greater cheere. 
Ships lately from the Iland came, 
VVith Vine thou never knewſt the name, 
Montefiaſco, Frantiniack) 
 Leaticum,and that 014 Sack 
Young Herrick took to entertaine | 
The Myſes to his ſprightly veine. - 
Come, come,and leave thy Muddy Ale, 
That ſerves but for an old Wives tale, 
And now and then to break a jeaſt 
At ſome poor filly neighbors feaft. 
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p The Harinoky of the 

Zom > ps then,aud l-arne to fee 
y friends expe@&thy Witt and thee : 
nd though chob 


| canſt not come in ſtate 
mn. 2h. pr ROO e Coriate, 

n 7 ne thae:#lic Pack-horle bee 
jeCammeltinhisbook you ſee; 

tnow thou haſt a/fancy can 
on ceive thy'stfidea Caravan ; | | 
acher then ſtay, ſpeak Treaſon there, 

id come at Charges:of the ſhire; 

{London Goalgy wath friends and chink | 
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fi 
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and*mongſt them t. 
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_ Farewell to the World by Bir KD. 


FJ Farcwcl ye hoegourd ragsyechryſtal bubbles; 
am*> is but hofſow eccho, Gold but clay, 
bneur the darting but of one ſhore'day, 
eancies chicfIdof bur a Dawask 5kin, 

(te but 2 golden-prifon to keep in, 
ad toreure freeebarn minds ; embroidered trains 
eerly but Pageames ; protdly {weliing Vetnes,. 
F "©" | And 


| - Arewel! you gilded follies, plealinig eroubles, 


MUSES. 
And blond ally'd to greatneſs, is but loan, 
Inherited, and purchaſt; not her own 3 - | 
Fame, Riches,Honor, Beatiry,State,Trains;Births 
Are but the fading bleſſings of the earth : 

TI would be great, but ſee-the Sun doth ſtill, 
l evel his beams againſt the riſing hill: 
I would be rich, but ſee man too unkind, 
Digs in the bowels of the richeſt Mine: 
would be fair, but ſee the Champion proud, 
The worlts fair eye, oft ſetting in.a cloud : 
I would be wiſe, but that the Fox I ſee 
SuſpeCted guilty, when the Aﬀe goes free: 
I would be poor, but fee the humble grafſe, 
Trampled upon by each unw orthy Aﬀe : EE: 
Rich hated, wiſe ſuſpeCted, ſcorn d if poor, 
Great feared, fair _tenipted, high envied more. 
Would the world now adopt me forher heir, 
Would Beauties Queen entitle me the fair, 
Fame ſpeak me Honours Minion, conld I vie © .... 
Angels with Indi , with a ſpeaking eye, (dur 
Command bare heads, bowed kneesſttike Juſtice 
As well as blind and lame, to give a tongue - 
To fones by Epitaphe, to be call'd great Maſter 
In the Jooſe Lines of every Pgetafter : 
ConldI be more then any man that lives, 
Great, wiſe, rich, fair,inall ſuparlatives, 
count one minute of my holy, treafhre 
Beyond ſo much of all this empty pleaitirez . 
Welcome pure thoughts,welcom ye car cleſe gov e. 
Theſe arc my gueſts, this i5 my courtage loves. 
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v-.122 
- The winged people of the sky ſhall fin 

”" M mer, by my "29-2664 gentle S -F , 
 APrayer-book ſhall be my Locking-elaſſe 

* Whercin 1 will adore ſweet Vertues face ; 

* Heredwels no heactull loves, no palfic fears, 
No fhort joyes purchaſt with eternal tears : 
Here willI {igh,and ſing my hot youths folly, 
= Anlcarn to affe& an holy Melancholy ; 
 Andifcongentment be a ſtranger, then 

E  Henevyer look for't but in Heaven agen. 


E An Elegie by Dr. K. eccafioned by his owne 

; b | fickreſſe. 
t W/E did the Prophet a:k, Lord what is man ? 
» Implying by the queſtion, that none can 

But God reſolve the doubt, much lefs define, 

What Elements this child of duft combine. 

Man is a ſtranger to himſelf; and knowes 
Nothing ſo natural,as his own woes ; 

' He loves to travel countries, and confer 4h 
The Signes of vaſt Heavens Diamcter 3 

| Deiightsto fitin Niles or Betis lap, 

© Before he ſayleth over his own Map ; 

þ By which meancs he returns, his Waals ſpent, 


2 


> Leſs knowing of himſelf then when he went, 
* - Who knowledge hunts, kept under forreign logks 
- May bring home witto hold a Paradox, y 
— et 


FOUSES. 
Yet befools fill : Therefore might I advilſez 
] would inform the Soul before the eyes: 
Make man into his proper opticks look, 
And ſo become tk» Student, and the Book 5 
With his conception his firſt leaf begin, . #7 
What is he there,but complicated fin ? _ 
When Viper timezand the approaching birth 
Ranks him among the credtures of the earth z 
His wayling Mother ſends him forth to greer 
The World; wrapt in a bloudy winding-fheery 
As if he catiie into the world to crave 
No place to dwell iti, but beſpeak a Grave; 
Thus like a red or tetnpeft boating morng 
His dawning is, tor being ngwly born; 
He hailes the cvening tempeR with fhriek cryes, 
And fines for his admiſſion with wet eyes. 
” { How ſhould thatplant whoſe leaf is bath'd in 
Bare but a bitter Euieth elder years ? (tears, 
Toft ſuch is his; and his maturer age, : 
Teems with the event tnore ſad theri rhe prefage 3 
For view him bigher then his childhoods ſpan, 
Is raiſed up to Youths Miridian, 
' When he goes prondly laden with the fruit, 
Whichhealth, or ſtrength, or beduty contribute; 
That as the mounted Canon batters down 
The Towers and goodly ftruftures of a Town 
v0 one ſhort {icxneſs will his force defeat, 
And his frail Cittadel £9 Rubbiſh bear. 
How doth a Dropſte melt him to a flood, 
Making each vein run nh more then blood ? 
"We 5 n 


13 


— 


S 124 The Hermony of the 
A Collick racks him like a Northern guſt, 
And raging Feavers crurable him to duſt, 
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 Inwhich unkappy he is made worſe 

By hisdiſcaſes, then bis Makers curſe. | 
God faid,with toils & fweat he ſhould earn bread, 
And withone labour not be nourifhed : 


Thus arc his fins ſcourg'd in oppoling theames, 
And Euxuries revengedin the extreams : 

. Hewho in health could never be content 

With varicttes ferchr from each element, 

s now much niore afflifted to delight 

His taffleſs pallet, and loſt appetite : 


- 


though Godwrdain'd, that with the light 


an ſhould begin his work, yet he made night 
or his rep F -in which the weary ſenſe, 
£5 It : 1 by refts ſoft upenct "EOS 
<watchfull nights and troubled dayes,} 

aps of fear and fancies raile : .- | 
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[Couch,fharp thorns appear 
feather pricks him like a ſpear ; | 
| en;all Formes of death about him keep, | 
Hecopies death in any fo | 


2m bur ſleep ; lf 
Poor walking Clays haft - a mind to know, {| 
To what unbleſt beginnings thou doſt owe | | 


£ t; fall fick a while, and then 
; how wilt conccive the Pedigree of meu ; 


Fly wretched ſelf; 


Learn' 


MUSESS. 15 

Learn fhalt thon then from thine Anatomy, 
That earth thy Mother, worms thy tiſters be; 
That he is a ſhort-liv'd yapour apward wrought, 
And by corruption into nothing brought; ' B 
| A ftaggering meteor by croſs Planers beat, Vl - 
2 | Which often reels, and falls before his ſeat; = 
| A Tree that withers faſter then it growes, 

A Torch put out by every wind that blowes, 

A web of forty week, pun out in pain, 

And in a moment ravel'd out again 

This 15 the model of trail man, then ſay, 

That his duration's only for a day, 

And in that day more fits of changes paſs, =_ 

Then Attomes run in the turn'd Hower-glaſs, { 6 

So that the inceſſant cares which lite invade, | 

Might for ſtrange truth their Herefies perſwade, 


| Whodid maintain that humane ſouls were ſent, 
Into the body for their amr ry ; 


1 Acleaft with that Greek ſage ſtil] make us cry, 8 
| Not to be born, or being born,to dy. 
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S Love and Death once travel'd on the way, 


- Of L:ve and Death. 
[As 
| L'\ They met together, and together lay 
Both in a bed ; when Love for all his heat, 
Found in the night Dath's coldneſs was ſo great, Mi 
ys B 3 Tha 


| $4 Fo The F armony of the 
That al[ his flames could hard'y keep him warm, 
Betimes he roſe, and ſpeedily did arm | 
His naked body, but through too much hafte, 
Som of Deaths ſhafts he took,neer his being plac'd 
Leaving þchind him many of his own, 
Which change to himybeing blind,is Fil unknown 
Through which miſtaking, and his want of gyes, 
A dorhle wrong-to Nature did arit ; 
For when Love thinks to inflame a youthful heart 
With-his own ſhafts,he kils with deaths cold dart; 
So Death intending to ſtrike old Age dead, | 

Shoots one of Love's Darts with a golden head ; 
And this appears to me the reaſon why, 


Old men do fall in love, and young men die. 
Waltham Pool. 


Iz praiſe of black Women; by T.R. 


TF ſhadows be a Piftures excellence, | 
_. FAnd makes the ſhew more glorious to the fenfe; 
If Stars in the bright day be hi1 from fight, 
And ſhine more glorious in Maſque of night, |} 
Why ſhould you think rare creaturs that you lack 
EL Perteftions, cauſe your hair and eyes be black ; 
bF-- " that your Beauty, which ſo far exceeds, 
2 The new ſprung Lillies in their Maidenheads, 


4 "The chexry colour of yoyr checks and lips, _ 
Þ Should þy that darknes ſuffer an cclips;;: ' {»;, 


Nay, t 


| So bright a Sun to ſhine without ome ſhade z 


i/ . 


Nay, 'tis not fit that Nature ſhould have made 


It ſeems that Nature when ſhe firſt did faney 

Y our rare Compoſure, ſtudied Negromancy, 

And when to you thoſe things ſhe did impart, 

She uicd altogether thc Black Art; 

She drew the Magick Circle in your eyes, 

And made your hair the chains wherein ſhe ties 
£bellious hearts: thoſe blew veins which appear 

Turn'd in Meanders like to cither Sphear, 

Miſterious figures are; and when you lift, 

Your voyce commandeth like an Exorcift 3 

O! if in Magick you have power ſo far, 

Vouchſafe me to be your Familiar. | 

Nor hath kind Nature her black Art reveaPd 

On outward parts above, ſome lie conceaF'd, 

As by the Spring head men oft times may know 

The nature of the ffreames that run below, 

So your black hair and eyes do give direftion, 

To make me think the reſt of like comple&ion, 

The reſt where all reſt lies that blefſeth man, 

That Indian Mine, that Streight of Magellan, 

That world-dividing gulf, which who ſo venters 

With ſwelling ſayles and raviſht ſenſes, enters 

Into a world of bliſs, pardon I pray, 

If my rade Muſe preſumes for to diſplay 

Secrets unknown, or hath her bounds ore-paſt, 

In prayſing ſweetneſs which ſhe ne'r ſhall taſt; 


Starv'd men know there is food, % blind men may 
Though hid from them, yet know there is a day. 
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Loves Elizium. 
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S ; 
EY bliſsful ſhor be bold and wile, 
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as well as ke thatſhoots at pricks; 
Theblack mark would I hit, and nor the white. 
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Im,not ere we Our thought, 
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Wee'l cut the fleeting ayre, and ſoar above 
The Monfters head, and in the Noblcſ ſear 


Of thoſe bleſt ſhades, quench and renew our heat :.. 


There ſhall the Ce*een of Love and innocenſe, 
Beauty and Nature banith all offence —' 
From our cloſe twines, there Ple behold 

Thy bared ſnow, and thy unbreadcd Gold, 
There my unfranchis'd hand on every fide, 


Shall o're thy naked poliſht body flide, 


No curtaln there (though) of tranſparent Lawn,, 


Before thy Virgin treaſure ſhall be drawn, 
But the rich Mine to the inquiring eye 
Expos'd, {hall ready ſtill for Mintage Iye, 
And we will coyn young Cups, there a-bed 
Of Roſes and freſh Mirtils ſhall be ſpread, 
Linder the cooling ſhady Cypres Groves, 
Our pillow of the Down of Veaus Doves; 
Whereon our panting limbs we'l gently lay; 
In the taint reſpit of cur aCtive play, | 


That ſo our {Jumbers may in dreams have leiſure, 


To tell the nimble fancy of paſt pleaſure, 
And ſo our ſouls that cannot be imbraſte, 
Shall the embraces of our bodies taſte ; 


Mean time the bubling ſtream fhal court the ſhore, - 
Theenamour'd cherping wood-quire itall adore, 


In varied tunes the Deity of Love, 


Gentle blaſts of Weſtern winds ſhal move (breath; 


The trembling leavs,& through their cloſe bow 


Still Mufick, whilſt we reſtore our felves beneath Y 
| het! 


Come then, and mounted on the wings of Love, 
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"Their dancing ſhadez,cil! a ſoft murmur ſene 

© From ſoules/entranC't in amorous languiſhment, 
 Roweus, and ſhoot into our ſouls new fire, 

- Till we in their ſweet extafie expire; 

” Then as the «mpry Bee, that late" bore, 

$ Jnto the common treaſure all her Kore, 
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: '* Deflowring the freſh Virgins of the Springs ; 


- Sowlll I rifle all the (weets that dwell 
E ' thy 4p Fee, gr _ 
- Jn ruggs of Honey, drawn forth by the power 
| Offervent kiſſes, from each ſpicie Bower, 
| Ile ſeize the Roſe-buds in the perfum'd bed, 
+ The Violet knors like curious Mazes ſpread, 
> Through al the Gardens taſt the ripened Cherries 
The warm firm Apples tit with crimſon berries, 
© "Then will I vifit with a wandring kiſs, 
The Vail of Lillies, and the bower of bliſs, 
we And where the beautious Region doth divide, 
P” to two milkey wayes my lips ſhall {lide 
= Down thoſe ſmooth Allies, wearing as I g0, 
oF} = for Lovers in the printed ſnow 3 
+ Thcn climbing o're the ſwelling Appenine, 
WF RKctire inco the Grove of Egliantine, = 
38 WherelT will all thoſe raviſh'd ſweets diſtill, (skil, 
} Through Loves moyſt Limbeck, & with Chymick 
t From the mixt maſs of our ſoveraign Balm derive 
q1 d bring the great Elixar ta the Hive ; 
+ Now in more ſubtler WreathesI will intwine 
'S Hnewy thighes, my Icgs and arms with es 
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| . Flyes'bout the painted fields with nimble wings, | 


J Ty 


M7) O7T "» PRI 
Thou like a fea of Milk ſhall lye diſplay'd, 
Whilſt I the ſmooth calm Ocean do invade 
With ſych a tempeſt, as when Fore of old, 
Set down with Dare in a ſhower of Gold; 
Yet my tall Pine ſhall in thy Cyprian ftrait, 
Ride ſafe at Anchor, and unlade his traight, 
My Rudder with thy bald hand, likea tri'd 
And skilful Pylot, thou ſhalt ſteer, and guide 
My Bark into Loves channel, where it ſhall 
Dance, as the bounding waves do ri{eand fall, 
Then thall thy twining arms embrace and clip 
My naked body, and thy balmed lip | 
Bathe me in juice of kiſſes, whoſe pertume, 
Likea Religicus Incenſe ſhall conſume, 
And ſend up holy vapours to thoſe powers, 


That bleis our Loves, & ctawn our happy howrs, ; 


That with ſuch Halcian Joyes do fix our fouls, 

In ſtedfaſt peace, that no annoy controuls ; 
There no rude ſounds frights us with ſndde ftarts, 
No jealqus ecchoes there ſhall gripe our hearts, 
Suck our diſcourſe in, nor are we betray'd 

To Rivals, by the bribed Chamber-maid ; 

No Wedlocks bond untwiſt our unreacht loves, 
We ſeck no midnight Arbours, no dark groves, 
To hide our kiſſes; There the hated name 

Of husband, wite, luſt, modeſt, chaſte, or ſhame, 
Are vain and empry words, waoſe very ſound, 
Was never heard in the El:zian ground; 

All things are lawful there that may delight 


Nature, or upreſtrained Appetite, 
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reganc Jenjoy;to will, 5, nothis own, 


Fec ly fin when Loves Rights are undone 
he Romane Lucrece there heard the divine 
1 Let ures of Love, Great Maſter 4 ratine, 
{And knows as well as Le how to move, 
F He oh body in the a& of Love, 
LI the burning Raviſher, the hurls 
7 imbs into a thouſand windin g curls, 
And ftudies artful policies, ſuch as be 
'Carv'd on the bark of every neighbouring tree, 
* By learned hands, that ſo adorn the rine 
$4 4 Frhole fair plants, which as they Iye in twine, 
ve flam'd their glowing fires,the Grecian Dame, 
hat in her endleſs wel! ſought for a name, 
is fruitleſs as her work,doth now diſplay, 
x ſelt before the Youth of 1 thaca, 
; "4 Ar nd the amorous Games of {} portful nights prefer 
E efore dill dreams of the loſt traveller ; 
> Papbre hath broke her bark, and that ſwift foot, 
Which the angry God had faſtned to the root, 
: To thefixt earth,doth now unfetter'd run, 
2 "3 ve the imbraces of the youthful Sun, . 
$ upon him like the Delphick Lyre, 
—whrr=a blow the old, and breath ncw fre; 
Fall of her God, ſhe fings inſpired Layes, 
t Odes of Live: ſuch as deſerve the Bayes, 
x ſhe herſelf was next her Lawrellies, 
w Fever learned arms, drying thoſe eyes, 
ſhich did in ſuch ſmooth ſweet numbers flow, 
(hich made the world enameur'd ef his wo; 
308 Theſe 


MUSES. 


Theſe, and ten thouſand beauties more that died 
Slaves to the Tyrant; now enlarg'd deride 

His canſel'd Lawes, and for their time miſpenty 
Paying to Love's Exchequer double rent : 

Come then my Czl:a, wee'l no more forbeare 
To taſte our Joyes ſtruck witha pannick feare, 
But will depoſe from his terreftriall ſway, 's 
This proud uſurper, and walke free as they q 
With necks unyoak'd ; Nor is it juft that he 4 
Should ferter your ſoft ſex with Chaſticie, 

Whom nature made unapt for abſtinence; 

When yet the falſe impofture can diſpence 

Wirh humane Juftice, and with ſacreq right, 

And maugre both their laws commend me fight 
With rivalls, or with emmulous Loves,that dare 
Equall with thine,his Miftris eyes or haire : 

If thou complaine of wrong, and call my ſword 
To carve but thy revenge;upon'that word, 

He bids me fight,and kill, or elſe he brands 

With mark of infamy my coward hands : | 
And yet Religion bids from blood-ſhed fly, * 
And damns me for the a(t; then tell me why ' 
This Goblin Honor, the World fo adores, © {4 
Should make men Athicfts,& nox women whores. | 
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I Te Wench deſiring Money« W 
23 o : | T 
EA S tairds ſhe that miade two husbands jar, A 
WEN Railing *twixt Troy & Greece a ten years war C 
$8 white as feather'd Leda, great Joves rape, ? A 
ie that was chang'd into a Swan-like ſhape : A 
zrcd as is the Emony, even ſo brighe 1 
ſer't thou my Love, that which the Poets write f 
Ft merattiogghos'd Fovegtioww oft Iove changd him, I 
ind from his own celeſtial ſhape eftrang'd him \ 
ito ati Eagle, or Bull, I fear leſt he, © 
ZShould fre high Heaven likewiſe deſcend on thee: 8 
Jam nor jealous now, my thonghts are vaniſht; : 
And the hot ardor of affe&tion baniſhe ; 
"My fite is cool'd, reaſon affumes the place, | 
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ZAnd now methinks thou haft not thine otvn face; 
Doſt thou demand why I ath chanig'd, behold, 
The cauſe,lle cell thee, thou doft ask me gold, 
Thou look" that for my pleaſurc I ſhould pay, 


4 


& 
Ye 
*% 
4 


\ 
- 
* 


PWhilt thou wert fimple, and in all things kind, 
FIict thy ſweet content did like thy mind, 

Sow thouwartcuning grown,what has that gaind? 
=. WC ® Pe . . @.Y 

EThy bodies beauty by thy mind is ſtain'd : 

pk on the beaſts that in the Medows play, 
Sazll womcn bcar more ſavage minds then they ? 
4 What 
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MUSES. 


What gifts do Kine from the rude Bull enforce? | 
What rate demands the Mare fr the proud-horlſe?-, 
Or from the Ram the Ewe? they couple twice, | 
Ere onee they do debate upon a price RF 
Women have learn'd alone to bargain well, . * 
Their pleafures borri with theti atene they ſell, © | 
Alone they prize the night, and at a rate = 
Chafﬀer themſelvs with ftrangers; Q vild ſtate! ; 
Alone for mutuall paſtim*, coyn they crave, 

And e'r they ſport, ask firſt, What ſhall I have ? 
That which delighterch both,to which both run, 
And (but by joint afſiftance) is not done, 

The pleaſures which on even terms we try, 

Why ſhould one oy ſell, the other __ ? 

Why ſhould the ſweees which we alike ſuftaing 
To me be double loſs, thee double gain ? 

That which comes freely, much by that we ſet, | 
Thou giv'ſt it me, and I am ſtill in debt ; 

Love that is hir d, is plainly fold and bought, 
Thou haſt thy price, and then I owe thee nought 3 
Then O ye fair ones, all ſuch thoughts expell, 
What Nature freely gives you, ſpare to ſell ; 

Let not your bodies to baſe luſt be lent, 
Goods lewdly got, arecver looſly ſpent. 
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7% Sonnet. 


| F b- I F Hy de we love theſe things which we call women] ® 

( VV Which are like feathers, blown in every wind? 

be Is arili g leaſt thoſe men do moſt eſteem them; | 
moſt deceitfu!l when they ſeem moſt kinds 

\ dud ll ther Vertue, that their beautie graces, 

* It; s but painted, like unto their faces. 


4 ras glory is in rich attire, 
FF © Which #s extrafted from ſome bopef ul: heires, 
. Whoſe witts axd wealth are lent ts their deſire, 


IV ber: they regard the giftc,more then the givers : 
. Angro Caſes their hopes of future bliſs, 
; They't ſometimes rack their Conſcience for a kiſſe. 


Sore Ive the Windes, that bring itt golden ſhowers, 
And ſome are meerly won with commendations, 
.&S ame. love and hate, and all within two honres, 
" tbed that's a fault among ft them moſt in faſhion, 
But pur them all within a ſcale togetber, | 
Their worth in weight will ſcarce pull down a feather. 
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And yet I would not d; [commend them all, 

IfT did know ſome worth to be in any, 

” Ti ftrenge, that ſince the time of Adams fall, 

” *::.Tbat God did make none good, yet made ſo many * 
 Andifbe did, for theſe I truly mourne, 

Beeauſe they dy de before that I wasborne. 
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A Health. 


O her whoſe Beautie doth excell 
Story, we tols theſc cups, and icll 
Sobrictie a Sacrifice, 
To the bright Luftre of her eyes; 
Each ſoul rhar fips here is devine, 
Her Beauty Deifics the Wine. 


Upon hi Miſtris cnt furger. 


Weet-heart, to ſee thy blood fa!l down, 
What Mortall can forbear ? 

But as thou dropſt thy blood o'th groun [, 
So he muſt dropa tear: _ 
ood counſel to ſuch wounded Maids, 
God Cupid thus alledges 
Hereafter uſe ſuch harmleſs too!s, 
that have no cutting edges. 


ou force the ground you ſtand on bluſh, 
But bluſhing we permit, 


Jur cheeks could wear a Scarlet Fluſh, 
{ſaw w-: is much as _— | 
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6 © The Hlarminyofthe 
© Hereafter Iove thoſe betrer parts, 

” - Nay beft ofall indeed, 

| Which though they take a thoufand wounds, 
Yer ſcornthey cre to bleed. 


 TheRubies ſoft in Diamond, 
: "' Are gl orlous for to ſee, . dg 
= Bur if congeal'd what rarcſt ]Jems, 
” Thoſe Ruby drops would be : 
” This wiſhT co my Miftris bring. 
 _Andthatisall I bring her, 
Would I had fingred her fine Cut, 
When ſhecut her fine finger. 


| ESSLLISKLSSSSKK SH28-857 
: LOVE'S Hue and Cry. | 
|. JN Love's Name you arecharg'd hereby, 
© - FJ Tomakea ſpeedy Hue and Cry 

© Riecra face which tl other day, 

Cami and ſtole my heart away 3 

For your proces, theſe in brief, 
 Areſome few marks to know the Thief; 
Her hair was gold, a field of ſnow, 

1 onnn = unfurcowed _ her brow, 

\ ſparkling eye, ſo pure and gray 

As when it ſmiles, there needs noday ; 


* Ivory dwelleth on her noſe, 
- Lilly married to the Roſe, 


Ic 


Have! 
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MUSES. 
Lips dyed a Verthilian fed 
Make Crimſon bluſh, beſide the reſt; 
You ſhall know this Fellon beſt 

By the tongue; for.if your ear, - 
Do once a heavenly Muſick hear; 
__ as neither gods nor men, 


Have made her cheek their Nuptial bed, 


o 


That; that is ſhe, © take her to ye, 
None cati rock Heaven aſleep bur ſhe 5 
I hear have a 3mm one; 
Cofifederate in the action; 

| Andthar's tay eye, which did let in, 
| The cunning thief todo the ſin, 
Acthis window, but for her, 

My eye ſhall be a priſoner, 

Till it the fiſt ader ſee, 

That lur'd it to the Felonies 
Yourdiligence herein I crave, 
ThatI again my heart may have ; 
O take Loves wings, flye, {earch, or f 
Shall have no heart co live, but die. 
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ue frotti that mouth ſhall hear ageti; | 
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Loves Progreſi by Dr. Don. - 
TT 7 Ho ever loy'd,if he do not propoſe 
> VV Therlghtend, love, he is as one thar goes 
* To Sea for nothing but to make him tick, 
> AndlovesaBear-whelp born, it we ofre-lick 
= . Qurlove, and forceit ſtrange new ſhapes to take, 
We erre, and of a lump a Monſter make. 
Were not a Calf a monſter ift were grown, 
Fac'd like a man, though better then his own ; 
 Perfeftion is in unity, prefer 

* -One woman firſt, and then one thing in her : 
f- OrwhenT value gold, I think upon 
| TheduQtilneſs, the application, F 
The whole ſummes, the ingenuity, 
From ruſt, from ſoy], from fire ever free ; 
But ifT love, it is becauſe *tis made 
By our new Natures uſe, the ſoul of Trade ; 

All this in women we might think upon, 
If women have them, and yet love but one : 
Can men more injure women then to ſay, (they 
They love them for that by which they are not 
Make Vertue woman, muſt I cool my blood, 
THI I both be and find one wile an good ? 
—_ barren Angels love ſo, but if we 

e love to woman, vertue is not ſhe, 
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MUSES. x "oe: 

As beauty, isnot, he then that ſtrayes thus, 
Frum her-to hers, is more adulterous $-; 
Then he that takes her maid, ſearch every ſphear, © _ 
And Fi:mam: nt, our Cup: is not there, 4 
He's an infernal god, and under ground 

Wich Pluto dwels, where gold and fire abound, 
Men to ſuch gods their ſacrificing coales 
Did not on Altars lay, but pits and holes 
Althcugh we ſee celcſtial bodies move 
Above the earth, the earth wetill and love; 
So we his heirs contemplate, wounds and heart, 
And vertues, but we love the rendring part; 
Nor is the ſou] more ſwarthy, nor more fit 
For love th:n this, as infinite as it, 

But in attaining this deſired place, 

How much they ſtray that ſet our at the face, 

The hair a foreſt is of Ambuſhes, 

Of iprings, ſnares, ferters, and of manicles : 

The brov beca!mes us when *tis ſmooth & plain 
| And when it wrinckles, ſhipwracks us again * 
Smooth, *t's a Paradiſe,where we would have 
Immortall ſtay, and wrinckled*tis our grave. 
Thenoſc like to the firſt Meridian runs, 
Not*twixt the Eaſt & Weſt, but *twixt two Suns :* 
Her. ſwelling lips, to which when we are come, 
We Anchor there, and think we are at home, 
For they ſeemall the Syrens ſongs, and there 
The Delphian Oracles do #1 the eare : 
Then in a creek where choſen pearls do fivell, 
he Remara her charming tongue doth dwell z 
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| Theſe and the nar promontory her chin 
| Ofrc-paſt, and the ſtraight Helleſpont between 
| The{ of and Ab:dos of her breaſts MOTT OW 
Nog of two Lovers, but rwo loves the neſts, 
eeds a boundleſs Sea, but that thine eye 
XX Iland Moles may ſcatter'd there di ſcry, 
. Ap ſayling towards her India, in the way, 
hall ather fair Atlantick navel ſtay; 
* Though thence the current be thy Pilot made, 
et ere thou come where thou wouldf be in-laid 
Thou ſhalt upen another Forreſt tet, . 
| Ly ſome do ſhipwrack and no further Bets 
'When thou art there, conſider in this Chaſe, 
YVhat time they Joſe that ſct out at the face ; 
Lather ſer qut below, praftiſe my Art, 
"Some ſymitry the foot hath with that part, 
Which thou doſt ſeck, and is a Map for that, 
Lovely enongh to top, but not ſtay at; 
Leaft ſubjedt to diſguiſe and change it is, 
Men fay the Devil never can change his; 
It is the Embleme that hath figured . 
--Firmneſs, 'tis the firſt part that comes tq bed ; 
Civility we ſee rcfin'd the kiſs 
__ the foot began, tranſplanted is 
2x Ince to the hand, then to the imperial knee 
84 Now at the Papal foot delights to be ; | 
* JfKings think it the neareſt way, and do 
Riſc from the foot, Lovers may do ſo too, 
And as free Sphears move faſter far then can 
» "Birds whom the ayre refafts, fo may that man 'Þ 
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$ Stands ſo amazed at the fight, 

| As when the Lightning makes a breach 

I Through pitchy clouds ; can Lightning reach 
The Marrow,and not hurt the skin ? ES 
| Your eyes the ſame to me have been : 

Can Jet invite the loying ſtraw 
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A little face peep through thine eye; 


| MUSES... 
Which goes this empty and ztherial way, 
Then if at beauties Elements h# ftay : 


Rich Nature hath in women wiſely made 4 
Two purſes, and their mouthes averlly laid, | 
They then that to the lower tribute owe, _. +: 
That way which that Exchequer looks muſt goe,: 
He which doth nor, his ercour is as great, | + FL 


As who by Clyfters gives the tomack meat. 
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On Black eyes by ). D: 


O marvel if the Suns bright eye, - 21143 
Showr down hot flames, that quality 

Still waits on light, but when I ſee | 
The ſparkling Balls of Ebonie, 'H 
Diftill ſuch heat, the gazer ſtraight We 


With ſecret fire? ſo can they draw, 
And can when ere they -glancea Dart, 

Make ſtubble of the ſtrangeſt heart : 

Oft when I look, I may deſcry 
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© are that's the boy(that wiſcly choſe, 

Fi- rayes ;:moneſft fuch rayes as thoſe, 

Which (ifhis Quiver chance to fail) 

* May ſcrve for Darts ro kill withall ; 

8 # at ſo ſtrong a charge I yield, 

Er wounded fo, Iquit the Field; 

3 Think me notCoward, when T lye, 
Thus 65 with your charming eye ; 

Nid ! bur fay your eyc,] ſwear 

-  Death's in your Beauty every where, 

” Ycureye might ſpare ic (elf, my own, 

 (Whrnall your parts are truly known) 

|, From ©ny one may filch a Dart, 

To'wound my ſelf, and then my heart, 
One with a thouſand Arrowes fill'd, 
Cannot fay this or that this killa, 

' Nomorecanl, yet ſurel am, | 
T That you are ſhe that wrought'the ſame, 
| Wound me again, yea more and more, 
| © So youagain will me reſtore. 
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" The Spring. 


1 | Ow that the winters gonethe carth hath loſt 
F . + VN Her \now-white robes,and now no more the 
Candics the graſs, or cafts an icie cream, (froſt, 


Upon the filver Lake or Chryſtal ſtream, : 
F ut 
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MUSES 
Bat the warm Sun thawes the benummed earth, . 
And makes it tender, gives a ſecond birth _ || 
To the dead Swallow, wakes in hollow/Tree 
The drowzie Cuckow., and the Humble Bee ; 
Now do a Quire of chirping Minſtrels fang 
In triumph to the world, the youthful Spring, 
The valve, hills, and woods in rich array, 
Welcome the coming of the long'd for May z 
Now all chings {mile, only my Love doth lower, 
Nor hath the ſcalding noon-day-ſun the power, 
To mclt the Marble yet,which ſtil] doth hold _ 
Her heart congealed, and makes her pity cold 
The Oxe which lately did for ſhelter lye = 
Into the ſtall, doth now ſccurely lye 
In open field, and Love no more 1s made 
B7 the fire fide, but in the cooler ſhade z 
Anjntss now doth by his Clr-: ſleep, 
LInder a Sycamore, and all things keep - 
Time with the ſeaſon, onely ſhe doth carry = 2 
June in her eyes, in her heart January. _ + 
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His Miftris commanding the return of 
Letters. 
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(throwes, 
t |} CO egrieves the adventerous Merchantwhen he * * 
Gai the long-toiPd-for treaſure,his ſhip towes. 

, |& Into the angry Mayn, to ſave from wrack 
Hiniſclt and men, as1 grieve to give back 
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| - TheſeLetrers, yet ſo rful is your ſway, 

” As if you bidme rh wet =, 

{ Gothenbleft Papers, you ſhall kiſs thoſe hands, 
That gave you freedom, but held me in bands, 

* Which with a couch did give you life, but I 

* Becauſel may not touch thoſe hands, muſt die 


Methinks as if they knew they ſhould be ſent 
Home, to their native ſoyl, from baniſhment; 
1 ſeethem ſmile, like dying Saints that know, 


" They are to leave the earth & towards he'ven gO, 
ava ou return, pray tell your ſoyeraign, 
Ang mine, I gave you courteous entertain, 
Each line receiv'd a tear, and then a kiſs, 
{ Firftbath'd in thar, it ſcap'd unſcorcht in this, 
 Tkiſt 2, "cauſe your fair hand had been there, 
 Becaulſc it was not, then I ſhed a tear ; 
Tell her, no length of time, nor change of aire, 
+ No cruelty, diſdain, abſence, diſpaire, 
” No, nor her ſtedfaſt conſtancy can deterre, 
. My vaſſal heart from ever honouring her g 
” Though theſe be pow'rtul arguments to prove 
I love in vain, yetI muſt ever love; 
TS Say ifſhe frown when you that word rehearſe, 
8 (Service) in Proſe is oft calPd Lovein Verſe; 
T 13 Then pray her {incel ſend back on my part 
Her Papers, ſhe would ſend me back my heart, 
If ſherefuſe, warn her ro come before 
* The God of Love, whom thus I will implore, 
” Travling in thy Countries rode,great god,l ipi'd 
| By chance this Lady, and walkt by her ſide, 


x 

© 

t 

4 
4. 
4&5: , 
Sy - ” 
% \ 


From 


"Y-od fFAACHyHY ict Yd Od ed f AT ind Her Fo (rnd +. % ad Y AZC23&A kwod Yd The bind tolas 


From place to place, f-aring no violence,' /* 
For | was well arni'd, and had made defence 
In former fights, *gainſ fiercer foes then ſhe; | 
Did at our firft encounter ſeem to be, .. 
But going further, every ep reveal'd 

Some hidden weapon, till that time conceaPd, 
Seeing thoſe outward armes, I did begin, * 
To fear ſome greater ſtrength was lodg'd within, 
Looking into her mind, I might ſurvey 
An hoſt of beauties that in Ambuſh lay, 

And won the day before they fought the field, 
For I unable to retift, did yield; * | | 
But the inſulting Tyrant foe deftroyes, ff 
My conquer d mind,my caſe,my peace,my joyes, 


Breaks my ſwect ſleeps, invades my harmleſs reſt, 
Robs me of all the treaſure of my breaſt, 
Spares not my heart, nor yet (a greater wrong) 
For having ſtoln my heart, ſhe binds my tongue z 
Burt at the laſt her melting eyes unſeal'd 
| My lips, enlarg'd my tongue, then I reveaPd 
Toher own ears the ſtory of my harmes, ; 
| Wrought by her vertues and her Beauties charms;? 
Now hear juſt Judge an a of ſayageneſs, 
When I complain m hope to have redrels, 
She bcnds her angry brow, and from her eye, 
Shoots thouſand darts, I then welMhope't to dye, 
But in ſuch ſoveraign Balm Love dips his ſhot, TR 
That though they wounda heart,they kill itnotg* *: 
She ſaw the blood guſh forth fro many a wound,' _ * 
Yer fled and left me bleeding on the pron. 4 
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"Nor ſought my cure, nor ſaw me fince, *tls true, 
Abd d timetwo cunning Leaches drew 
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L The flcſh together, yer ſure though the skin | 
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 Beclos'd without, the wound feſters within ; | 
Thus hath this cruel Lady us'd a true 
3 oy and ſubje& ro her ſelf and you ; 
| Nor know I,great love, ifmy life be lenr, 
F Toſhew thy mercy or my puniſhment, 
Since by the onely Magick of thine Art, | 
Lover ſtill may live that wants an heart, | 


If this enditement fright her ſo as ſhe, | 
"Seem willing to return my heart to me, 
But cannot find it, for perhaps itthay, | 


*Moneft other or hearts be out oth' way ; 
If ſhe rent, and will make me amends, 
Bid her but ſend me hers, and we are friends. | + 
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To bu coy Miſtris. 


. 


Hink not, 'cauſe men flattering ſay, 


You'r fair as Hellez, freſh as May, | | 
Bright as is the morning Star, | 
That you are ſg, though you arc, E 
Be not therefore proud, or deem ? 


All men unworthy your eſteem, 
For being ſo you loſe the pleaſure 
Of being fair, for that rich treaſure, a 


L 
, "WW 


MUSES. 

Of more beauty and ſweet feature, 
Was beftow'd on you by Nature : 
To be enjoy'd, and twerea fin, "2 
There to be ſcarce where ſhe hath bing be. 
So prodigal of her beſt graces ;. & 
Thus common beauties and mean faces, | 
Shall have more paſtime and enjoy 
The ſport you loſe by being coy ; 
Did the thing for which I ſue, 
Only concern my ſelf, not you ? 
Were men ſo framed as they alone 
Reap'd all the pleaſnre, women none, 
Then had you reaſon to be ſcant, 
But *twere a madneſs not to grant, 
That which affords, if you conſent, 
To you the giver more content 
| Then me the begger, O then be 
Kind to your ſelf, if not tome; 
Starve not your ſelf, becauſe you may 
Thereby make me to pine away, 
Nor let fading beauty make, 
{ You your —_ thoughts forſake, 

{ For that lovely face will fail, 

| Beauty's ſweet, but beauty's frail, 

) *Tis ſooner paſt, 'tis ſooner done, 

| Then Summers rain, or winters Sun, 

| Moſt fleeting, when ic is moſt dear, 

| Tis gone while we ſlay (but , "ris here; 

Thoſe curious locks fo aptly twin'd, 

F | Whoſeevery hair a foul oth bind, 
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Harmony of the 
their Aburn hue, and grow; 
White and cold as Winters ſhow ; 
at eye which now is Cypids neſt, 
Will prove his grave; aiid all the reſt 
ill follow, in the cheek, chingnoſe, 
Nor Lilly fhall be found, nor Roſe, 
And what will then becorhe of all, _ 
Thoſe whom you now your ſervants call ; 
Like Swallows when the Sirtrimer's done, 

' and ſeek ſorhe warmer Sun, 

Then witſely chuſe one for your friend, 
Whoſe love may(when your beauties end) 
Remain till firm, be prident, 


* 


 Andthink before the Summer's ſpent, 


Offollowing Winter, like the Ant, 

In plenty horod for time of ſcant, 

Cull out amcneft the multitude 

Of Lovers that ſeek to intrude 

Into your favour, one that may, 

Love for an . ce, not fora day, _ 
Oneghat will quench your youthtal fires; 
And feed in age your lot Sex, 

For when the ſtorms of time have moved 
Waves on that check which was beloved; 
When a fair Ladies face is pin'de, 

And ycllow ſpread where red once ſhin'de 


When beauty, yoath, and all ſweets leave her; 


Love may return, but Loyer never ; 
And old folks ſay there is no paines, 
Like itch of Love in aged veins ; 
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MUSES, * 
; | O love methen, and now begin ft, 
Let's not loſe this preſent minute, 
For time and age will work that wrack; 
Which time or age ſhall ner call back ; 
The Snake each year freſh skin reſumes, 
And Eagles change their aged plumes ; 
The faded Roſe each Spring receives, 
A freſh red tin&ure on her leaves; 
But if your beauty once decay, 
You'l never'know a ſecond May; 
O then be wile, and whilſt your ſeaſon, 
Afﬀords you dayes for ſport, do reaſon, 
Spend not in vain your lives ſhort hour, 
But cropin time your Beauties flowre, 
| Which will away, and doth together, 
3 | Both bud, and fade,and blow, and wither. 
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| Ox age, or an old Face. 


| A TO Spring or Summer beauty hath ſuck grace 
, N AslI have ſeen in an Autumnall Face; _ 
| Young beauties force your love, and to a rape, 
| This þ ae but rover yer you cannot ſcape z 
{ Tt werea ſhame to love, here 'twere no 
AﬀeCtion here takes reverences name z 

Were her firſt years the golden Age, that true, 
But now ſhe's gold oft wri'd and evernew; 
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[har was her fore-[des and inflaming time, 

Chis is her habicable tropick clime; (thence, 

| Faireyes, who asks more heat then comes from 

- Heina Feaver wilhes Peftilence ; 

Then call not wrinckles graves,if graves they are 

They are Loves graves,or elſe he lics no where, 

Yet lies not Love dead here, but here doth lat, 

| Vow'd tothis trench like as an Anchorite, 

And here till kers which muſt be his death come; 

* Hedothnotdig a Grave, but build a Tombe ; 

* Here dwelshe, though he ſojourn every where 

In brief, yer ſtill his ſtanding houſe is here 3 

Here where till evening is, not noon, or uight, 

Where no voluptuouſneſs, yet all delight 

In all her words; unto all hearers fit, 

You may at Revels, you at Councel fit ; 

This is L oves Timber, youth her under-wood, 

Wine fres in May, in Auguſt comforts blood, 

Which then comes ſeaſonableſt, whe. your tafte 

And ſpent to other things are paſt ; 

Xerxes ftrange Lydiax love, the Platane Tree 

Was lov'd tor age, none being ſo old as ſhe, 

Or elſe becauſe being young, Nature did bleſs 

Her Youth with Agcs glory barrenneſs , 

If we love things long ſonght, Age is a thing, 

Which we are fifty years in compaſſing 

If tranſitory things (which ſoon decay) 

* Age muſt be Jovelicſt at the lateſt day, 
But name not Winter faces, whole kin ſlack, 

Lanck,like an unthrifts purſe, or a ſouls ſack "F 

Whoſe 
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MUSES fy 
Whoſe eyes ſeek light within,for all here's ſhade, 2 
Whoſe mouths are holes, rather worn out then 
Whos ev'ry tooth this ſeveral place is gon;(made 
To vex their ſouls at the Reſurref&ion ; _ 
, | Namenotthoſe living Deaths-Heads unto me, 
ſuch I abhor; Shs 

I hate extreams, yet I had rather ſtay 

With Tombs then Cradles,to wear out a day 
Since ſuch Loves natural ation is, may till 
My love deſcend, not journey up the hill, 
Not panting after growing beauties; fo . 
I ſhall be one of thoſe that homewards go. 
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A Maids Denyal. 


Ay piſh,nay pew,nay faith,and will youhie, 

A Gentleman and uſe me thug, yfaith Ie cry, 
Gods body what means this? nay fie for ſhame, 
Nay faith away,nay iy away, introth you are to 
Hark, ſombody comes, leave off I pray, (blame, 
He pinch, Ile icratch, Tle ſpurn, Ile go away 5, 
Infaich you ſtrive in vain, you hall nor ſpeed, 
You mar my ruff, you hure my back,my noſe will 
Look,look,the door is open,tombody fees (bleed 
What will they ſay, nay he you hurt my knees; 
Your buttons {cratch(O God)whar a coil is here 
Tou make me {weat, infaith here's goody geere, © 
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50 The Harmony of the 

Nay faith let me intreat you if you liſt; (wilt 

You mar my head, you tear my (mock, buthadI 

Somuch before, I would have kept you out, 

Ist not a pretty thing you went about ; 

Ldidnot think you would have ſerv'd me thus, 

But now I feel toouk my mark amis; 

A little thing would make me not be friends, 

You have us'd me well I hope you'l make amends 

Hold it1!I, Cle wipe Tour face, you ſwEt amain, 

You have got a goodly thing with all your pain 

O God how hot am, whac will you drink ? 

If you go {wetting down what will they think ; 
Remember this how you have 1s8'd me now, 
*Doubr not ere long but 1 will meet with you; 

Ifany man but you had us'd me ſo, 

Would I have pur it up, in faith Sirno; 

Nay go not yet, ſtay here and ſup with me, 

After at Cards we better will agtec. 
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Q4Y luſty bl-od, where canft thou ſeck, 
x J) Sobleſt a place as in her cheek ; 
How canſt thou trom that place retire, 
Where beaiity doth command delice : 

But if thou cant not ſtay, then flow 

Down co her panting paps bel cy 
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MUSES. 
Flow like a Delage from her breaſt, 


Where Vexus Swans hath builc her ncſt, _ 
And ſo take glory to diſdaine, A 
With azure blew each ſwelling -vaine, 
Then run boyling through each part, 
Till thou haſt warm'd her frozen heart ; 
It from love it would retire, 
Martyr it with gentle Fire; 
And having ſearcht each ſecret place, 
Fly thou back into her face, 
Where live blcſt in changing thoſe 
White Lillies to a Ruddy Roſe. 


To one that was like his Mifiric. 


Air Copy of my Celia's Face, 
Ts Twin of my ſoul, thy perfeC grace, 
Claims in my ſcul an cqual place. 


Diſdain nota divided heart, 
Though all be hers you ſhall have part; 
Love is not ty'd to Rules of Art : 


For as my ſoule firſt to her flew, 
Yet Raid with me, ſo now 'tis true, 
I: dv <1s v;1th her, thouvh fled to vor. 
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£ The Harmony of the - 
Fhen entertain this wandring gueſh, 
And ifnot love, allow it ret ; 
It left not, but miſtook the nelt. 


Nor think my love, or your fair eyes 
Cheaper,” cauſe from th' Sympathile 
You hokdt with her the flames thai riſe. 


To Lead, or Braſs, or ſome ſuch bad 
Mettle, a Princes ſtamp may add 
The value that it never had: 


But to the pure refined Ore, 
The ſtamp of Kings imparts no more 
Worth,then ic had before. 


Onely theI mage glves the rate, 
To Subjedts of a Forreign State, 


"Tis priz*d as much for its own waight. 
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So chough all other hearts reſign 

Toyour pure worth, yet you have mine, 

Onely becauſe you are her Coyne. 
f 
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04 a Fly that flew ints Celia's Eye. 


9 doe this Fly liv*d, ſhe us'd to play; 
/ In the Sun-ſhine all che day ; 
Fill comming my in Celiz's fighr, 


Sie ftyunda new and nnknown light; 
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MUSES. 
-Sofull of Glory, as it made 


The noon-day Sun a roomy ſhade: 
Then this amorous Fly became 
 MyRivall, and did court this Flame ; 
She did from hand to boſome skip, 
And from her breath, her cheek and lip, 
Sucktall the Incenſe and the Spice, 
Andgrew a Bird of Paradice. 
Artlaft into her eye ſhe flew, ; 
There ſcorcht in Flames, and drown'd in Dew 3 
Like Phaeton from the Suns bright Sphere 
She fell, and from her dropt a teare 3 
Of which a Pearl was ſtraight compov'd, 
Wherein her Aſhes lye inclos'd : 
Thus ſhe receives from Celia's eye, 
Funeral, Flame, Tomb, Obſequye. 


SenbidbrnbeSrdbleEenkbeibeberteibe lb beans, 
Ox the Suow falling 0# his Miſtris breaſt. 


Saw fair Cloris walk alone, 
. When feathey'd Rain came ſoftly down 3 
And Fove deſcended from his Tower, 
To court her in a Silvet ſhower: 
The wanton Snow flew to her breaſt, 
Like little Birds unto their Neſt ; 
But overcome with' whiteneſs there, 
For grief it thaw'dinto a tcare: 
Thence faÞ'ng to her veſtares hemme, 
To deck her froze intoa Jemyne, 
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On the drawing his Miſtris PaCure. 
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What mean theſe Velvets,filk,& Lawn, 
Embroideries, Feathers, Fringes, Lace ? 
When every limb takes like a face ; 
Send thels lulpetted helps x6 apde, 
Some form defeftive, or decay'd; 
Thy beauty withour falſh faire, 
Need: nonght to cloath it but the aire ; 
Yet ſom«thing for the Painters gew, 
Were fic] y enterpos d for new; 
- He ſhall if he can underſtand, , 
Work mine own fancy-with his hand, 
Draw firſt a cloud all fave her neck, | 
And ont of that makeday to break, | 
Till like her face it doth appear, 
That men might think all light roſe there 
Then ler the beams thereof diſperſe 
The cloud and ſhow theuniverlſe ; 
' But at ſuch diſtance that the ee; 
May rather (vet) adere then ſpy ; 
The heav n d:fin d, draw then a Spring, 
With all thir ycurth and it can bi ing, 
| FourRivers branching (out) lik« Seas, 
| And Paradiſeconfininz thelc : 


Queine, and ready to be drawn, 
KL 
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MUSES. 

Laft draw the circle of this Globe, 

And let there be a ſtarry Robe 

Of Conftcllations bout it hard, 

And thou haſt painted beautise world ; 
But Painter ſee thou deft not {ell 

A Copy of this Piece, nor tell 

Whoſe *tis, but if it favour finde, 


Next fitting we will draw her minde. 


A Paſtorall, by T.R. rev bb. 


Ehold theſe Woods, and mark my Swett.- - | 
How all the boughes together meet ! | 

The Cedar his fair armes diſplayes, 

And mixes branches with the Bayes. 

The lofty Pize deigns to deſcend, 

And ſturdy qgaks do gently bend ; 

One with another ſubtly weaves _ 

Into one Loom their various leaves, 

 Asall ambitious were to be 

Mine and my Phi?# Canopie! 

Let's enter, and diſcourſe our Loves ; 
Theſe are my dear, no tell-tale Groves ! 
There dwels no Pycs, nor Parots there, 
To prate again the words they hear : 
Nor babbling Eccho, that will tell 
Theneighbouring hills one ſyllable. 
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6 The Harmony of the 

F ng enter'd, let's together 1ye, 
 Twin'd like the Zodiacks Gemini ! 

How ſoon the Flowers ſweeter ſmell * 
And all with emulation Twell 

To be thy pillow ? Thee for thee 

Were meant a bed, and thou for me; 
And I may with as juft eſteem * 

Preſs thee, as thou mayſt lye'on them. 
And why. ſo eoy ? what doſt thou feare ? 
There lurks no ſpeckled Serpent here : 
No venemous Snake makes this his road, 
NoCanker, nor the loathſome Toad: 
And = poor Spider on the Tree, 
Thy Spinfter will, no poiſoner be : 
There isno Frog to leap, and fright 
Thee from my arms, and break delight : 
Nor Snail that o're thy coat fhall trace, 
And leave behind a flimy Lace : 

This is the hallowed Shrine of Love, 

No Waſp nor Hornet haunts this Grove ; 


Nor Pilmire to make pimples riſe, 


Upon thy ſmooth and Ivory thighes : 

No danger in theſe ſhades doth ye, 
Nothing that wears a ſting, but ; 

Andin it doth no venome dwell, 

Althongh perchance it make thee ſwell. 

© Being ſet, Jet's ſport a while my Fair, 

I will tye Love-knots in thy hair : 

See Zephirws through the leaves doth ſtray, 
And has free fiberty to play ; "Oh 
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And 


| MUSES. 
And braid thy locks : And ſhall I inde 
Leſs favour then a ſawcie winde ? 
Now let me fit, and fix my Jes, | 
On thee that art my Paradiſe: 
Thou art my all, the Spring remains, 8 
In the fair Violets in thy veyns: * 4 
And that it is a Summers day, Y 
Ripe Cherries in thy lips diſplay : 
And when for Autumn I would ſeek, 
'Tis in the Apples of thy cheek : 
But that whieh onely moves my ſmare, 
Is to ire OE Rr: - 
Strange, when at once in one appear 
All a Bon rip of Ros" { ol - 
Ile claſp that neck where ſhould be ſer 
A rich and Orient Carkanet : 
But Swains are poor, admit of then 
More natyrall chains, the arms of men. 
Come let me touch thoſe brefts that ſwel 
Like two fair Mountains, and may well 
Be fti'd the Alpes, but that I fear 
The Snow has Jeſs of whiteneſs there. 
But ſtay (my Love) a faultI pie, 
Why. are theſe two fair Fountains drie ? 
Which if they run,no Myſe would pleaſe 
To taſte of any Spring but theſe; 
And Ganimede imploy'd ſhould be, 
To feteh his ove Near from thee :* 
Thou ſhalt, be Nurſe fair Venus ſwears, 
To the next Cupid that ſhe bears. 
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= Were it not then diſcreetly done 
To ope one ſpring to let tWo run ? 
= 3 'S this Belly, Beauty's min, 
| Binſhes to ſee no coyn ftamyr in't, 
Employ it then, for though it be 
- Our Wealth, it is your royalty ; 
F Andbcaut ywell have cnrrant grace, 
& That bears the Image of yovr face, 
ow to the touch the Tvory thiges, 
 Veilgently, rnd againe doriſe, 
* Aspliable to impreſſion, 
F As virgins wax, orpariay ſtone, 
- Diffoly'd to ſoftnefſe ; plump, and full, 
More whire and ſoft then cotſall weo!!, 
Or Cotten fron from the in4;a; T ree, 
or prdty {11k worms huſpifery, 
Theſe on two marblede)lars rais'd, 
Make me in donpt which {hou)d be prais'd; 
They, or their Colymnes muſt ;but when 
T view thoſe feet wnicn I nave ſeen. 
Sonimbly trip it cre the Jawns 
Thr: all the Srryrs and the fawns 
Have ſtood amaz*d, when they would paſſe 
Over the layes, and not a graſle 
Would tecl the weight, nor ruſh, nor bent 
Drooping betray which way you went, | 
O then I felt my hot deſires 
Burn more, and flame with double fires, ; 
Come let thoſe thighes, thoſe leg:, thoſe fe:t 
With mine in thouſand windings meet ; 
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And woven in more ſubtle twiens 

Then woodbine, Ivy, or the vines, 

For when Love ſees us csrcling thus 

He'le like no Arbour more then us. 

Now let us kiſs, would you be gone? 

Manners at leaft allows me one. 

Bluſh you at this? pretty one ſtay, 

AndI will take that kiſs away. 

Thus with a ſecond, and that too 

A third wipes off; to will we go 

To numbers that the ſtars out-run, 

Andall the Aromes in the Sun : 

For though we kiſs till Phzbus ray 

Sink in the Seas, and kifling ſtay, 

Till his bright beames return again, 

There can of all but one remain : | 

And it for one good manners call, 

In one, gocd manners, grant me all. 
Are kiſſes all ? they but fore-run 

Another duty to be done. 

What would you of that Minſtrell ſay 

That tunes his pipes 2nd will not play ? 

Siy what are bloſſ:m- in their prime, 

That ripen not in harveſt time? 

Or what arc buds that nere diſcloſe 

The long'd for feetnefie of the roſe? 

So kiſſes toa Lovers gueſt 

Are invitatiohs; not the feaſt, 

Sec every thing that we cfvie 
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The Harmony of the 


* View all the Fields, ſurvey the Bowers, 
The buds; the blofſomes, and the Flowers, 
_ Andfay if they ſorich could be : 


In barren baſe Virginity : 


Earth's not ſo coy as you are now, 


But willingly admits the Plow ; 
For how had man or beaſt been fed, - 
If ſhe had kept her Maiden-head ? 


_ Cali once coy, as are the reſt, 


Hangs now a Babe on either breaft : 
And Chris ſince a man ſhe took, 

Has leſs of greenneſs in her look : 
Our Ewes have can'd, and every Dam, 


Gives ſuck unto her tender Lamb : 


As by theſe Groyes we walkt along, 
Some Birds were feeding of their young ; 
Some on their Eggs did brooding fit, 
Sad that they had gothatch'd them yet; 
Thoſe that were {lower then the reft, 
Were bufie building of their Neft : 

You will not onely pay the fine, 

You vow'd and ow'd toV alentize. 

As you were angling in the Brook, 
With ſilken Line and filver Hook, 

Through Chryſtalſtreams you might deſcry 

How vaſt and numberleſs a Fry 

The Fiſh had ſpawnd, that all along 

The bancks were crowded with the thrang ; 

And ſhall fair Venus more command 
By wager, then fhe doth by Land ? 


The 


RL MUSES. 
The Phanix chaſte, yer when ſhe dies, 
Her felf with her own Aſhes lies : 
But let thy love more wiſely thrive, 
To do thea® while th'art alive : * 
*Tis time we left our childiſh love, 
That trades for toyes, and now approve 
Our abler skill; they are not wiſe, 
Look Babies onely in the eyes. | 
T bac ſmother'd (mile ſhews what you meant 
And modeſt filence gives conſent. 
That which we now prepare, will be 
Beſt done in filerit fecreſie : 
Come do not weep, what is't you fear ? 
Leſt ſome ſhould know what we did here. 
See not a flower you preſt is dead, 
But re-erefs his bended head ; 
That whoſoere (hall paſs this way, 
Knows not by theſe where Phill lay ; 
And in yaur fore-head there is none, 
Can read the alt that we have done, 


Phillis. 

Poor rediculous and fimple Maid ! 
By what ſtrange wiles art thou betray'd ! 
A treaſure thou haſt loſt to day, 
For which thou canſt no ranſome pay : 
How black art thou transform'd with fig ? 
_ How ſtrange 1 guile gnawes me within ? 

Grief will convert this red to pale, 
When every Wake and Whitſn-A le, 
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E232 . The Harmony of the _ 

- Shall calk my ſhame ; break, break ſad hearc 
Ther: isno Medicine for my ſmart, 

* _ Noncarbnorbalmcin curemy ſorrow, 
 Unlifle you mectagain to morrow. 
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X Two Gentlemen inviting each other to ſing. 


F Ome with our Voyces let us warre, 
F AJ andchallengeall the Spheares, 
© Till cach ofus be made a Starre, 


bag 


|  andall the world turn Deares. 
3 Mix then our Notes that we may prove, oy 
I! toftay the walking floods, _ 
} Tomakethe Mountain Quaries move, 
'L and call walking the Woods. 
| What need of me, do you but ſing, 
[2 Sleep and the Graves ſhall Wake; : 

No voyce hath ſound, no voyce hath ſtring; 

bur what your lips do make. 
T hey. ſay the Angels view each deed, £ 


who exerciſe below, 
- And ont of inward pailion feed, 
in what they {ce or know. 
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MUSE 58. 

Sitig we nomore then, lcſt the beſt 
of Angels ſhould be driven, 

To fall again at ſuch a feaſt, 

Miſtakes Earth for Heaven. 


Nay, rather let our Notes be ftrain'd, 
to meet their high defire ; 

So they in ſtate of Grace retain'd, 
{hall wiſh us of their Quire, 


CRORE CAC ROCCA | 
A Sonnet in praiſe of Muſick, IP 4 


Ail;{acred Muſick ! Queen of Souls ! ſtrike hie 
H: nſpire me with Poetick Rhapſodie, - 
Elſe words can't praiſe thee. 
Thy Vertue tunes the diſcord of the Spheares, 
Charming to it divine and Humane cares, _- 
Nor can breath raiſe thee! -* 
Whoſe Aires breath a more harmonious winde,” * 
Mounting above it ſelf, the heavicſt minde, 4 


In ſpight of Nature. F 
Thy raviſhing Accents, with holy force, Fe 


Can 'twixt our Soules and bodies cauſe divorce,” 
Chear (ulleneſt creature Y © 

Strike but thy Lute with. thy more gentle handj = 
The Nightivgas will mute, wirh liſtning ſtands 
; Cha:m'd co thy pleaſure. #3 

And. 
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= /__ The Harmony of the 
And when thy Note but runs diviſion, 
” The very Tree fhall dance ſhe fits upon, 
—_—_ keep mean and meaſiirey 

e Palm will dance;the Bay her root forgo 
Cedar,Nirtle,Vine will foot it too : 
| When in themidf{ of all their frolick train, 
- - Thouftrik'ft a fad note, they'r fixt trees again. 
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37 


T7 Hen you fit muſing Lady al alone, (moan 

F Caſting up all your cares with private 

Yhe your hart bleeds with grief,you are no more 

Neerer comfort, then you were before; 
Youcannotmend your ftate with fighs or cares, 

Sorrow *s no Balſome for diſtruſtful fears : 

\ Have you a foe you hate? wiſh him no worſe 

ag ue or torment then the Yellow curſe; | 

ſerve your Lord with nere ſo ſtrift an eye, | 

You cannot go to piſs without a ſpye ; © 

If buta Mouſe do ftir about your bed, 2 

He ſtartles; and fears he is difhonoured, 

And when a jealous dream doth croſs his pate, 

Straight he reſolves he will be ſeperate; 

Tell me right worthy Cuckolds if you can, 

What good this felly doth refle&t on man ? 

Are women made more loyal? Have ye power | 

Fo guard the trcee,that none can luck the my 
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To baniſh Luft from Court or Courtly beds > 
I never knew that baſe and foul diftruft; 

Made any chaft that had a mindto luſty - 
Nor will it make her honeft, who by kind, 
To loole and vild affe&ions jistnclin'd; _ 
Debar her Lord, ſhe to ſupplyHhis room, ' - 
Will cake a horſ-boy, ora Scable-Groom z 


Keep her from men of lower rank and placey * 


Shel kiſs the Scullion,& with knaves imbrace, 
Suſpet her faith withall, and all diſtruſt, _ 
She'I buy a Monkey to fupply herluſtz _ 


Lock her from man and beaſft,from all content,” 


She'l make thee Cuckold with ati Inflrument; 


For women are like angry Maſtiffs chain'd, ; 


They bitcat all, when they are all reſtrain'd; 
We may ſer locks & guards to watch their fire; 
But have no means to quench their hot delice, - 
Man may as well with cunning goabout 
 Toquench the Gun his motion, as by doubr 

# Tokecepa metled woman, if that ſhe 

* Strongly diſpoſe her ſelf co Venery.. -_ 
= How many thouſand women thar were Sainte, 
= Arenow made finfull e; unjuft reſteainrs ? 

| How many do commic for very ſpight, 

* That take ſmall pleaſure'in that iweer delight? 
* Some are for malice,ſome are for micch unjaft, 
4 Some kils for love, and ſome do lovefor lult, 
; Birtif chat Fafes intend to make me bleſt, __. 


wer And Hymen birid the toa female brefty 9 5G 
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k-my ſtarrs] am not tide; 
In ſervile Bonds to any wanton Bride ) 
 LetCynthia bemy. Creſt, yea let me wear 
The Cackolds Radge, if I diſtruſt or fear : . 
It's told me oft, a ſmooth and gentle hand, 
Keeps women more in awe of due command, 
Then if we-puta ©4inſe! on their Dock, 
Ride them with Bicts, ſet on their geer a Lock, 
F8r.then Iike furioys Colts they ſtrike & fling, 
urit we {lack ogr Rein to pleas their will, 
Kindneſs.will Keep them from commirting ill: 
ou blefſed Creatures hold your female right, 
;onquer by day, as you orecome by night, F 
And tell thejealous World this from me, ; 
TOncage may make you bad, whoſe minds are | 
pes 4 
Had Co/ztize been jealous, ſay this more, 


Withouta Rape, Lacrece had been a Whore. 
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A Caveat to his Miftris. 


7 Eware fait Maid.of Musky Courtiers oaths; 

IJ lake heed what gifts & favors you receive, 

Let not the fading glols of (1]ken cloathes, 

Dazzel! your vertues, or your fame bereavez | 
Forlo'e but ence the hoid you have of grace 

, Who x1!l rifpcot your fuic.ine or your face. 

Each 


SD 4 
MUSES. 67 
Each greedy hand doth ftrive to catch the flo 
When none regards the ſtock it grew upon, 
Each nature loves the fruic ſtill ro devour, 

And leaws:the Tree to grow, orfadealone'; 
"Then this advice fair creature take from meg 
Let none taſte fruit, unJeſs he take the'Tree. 

T ake heed left Ceſar doth corrupt thy heart, 

Or fond Ambition ſcale thy modeſty, 

Say to a King, thou only courteth Art; 

He cannot pardon thy i impurity;  * | 
For do with one, with a thouſand chow le 

curn Whore, | 
Break Ice in one place, aid) it cracks in more. © 
Do but with King, to Subject thou wiltftall, 
Frcm Lord to Lackey, and atlaft toall. 
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| ® Az Emileme of Youth, PR and Death, expreſſed i z's 
a Cherry-ſtone, on the one ſide is Cut a young 
Damel, on the other an 1d beldam, 
The ftone Hyeroplificaly ex- 
prefſeth tins 


* [ BY Ai; Miſtcts be not Over-coy, 

1 "In entertaining of this toy; - 

| Tbe Morall of its pretty Art, * 
ce BD -tic veg oaging next your cart, 
For 'oisant As—ak reſt-t1 ute re) © 
Q: what you 2: nov, and what vou muft 
k, 2 
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14 - 5 wn envionis Death prevent, 

j Lich Nataces firft benigne intent, 

i en doth thegoſpcl of the Stone, 

8 Prove life and « todwellin one; 

| Tor this poor Moddel which you view, 

| Did ſometirmes wear at richa hew, 

As nature gives toany fair, 

Whilſt it grew bluſhing in the Air, - 

Whoſe tempting colour, and whoſe caſte, 

Wrought ic to what you ſee at laſt ; 

Nay had ichusg fill on the Tree, 

| Ftwould haveprov'd the fame you ſee, 
Savethat the Artiſts hand alone, 

ae your fakebath his cunning ſhown ; 

en rareſt obje& of mp ing t 

Unfold chis chree-fold Riddle right, * ; 

Kind learn from it,your April years, ; 

Bloomes not more fruit of joy then fearsz 

And thatyour beauty js a treaſure 

By Nature lent you, at whoſe pleafiice 
ou muſt reſtore it when (be'l call, 

Rnd give account for uſe and all, 

And that your winter frofty dayes, 

Brings Almond-buds inſtead of Bayes 

To crown your temples, and with glory 

To cloſe the period of your ſtory. . 
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If choſe rich Jems which ſhould have laſted, ; 
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- Hlavenortia your ys been waſted, 
Suc (Prodigal-like) if thou have ſpenc 
6: Nargces bormiics bein g bur lent, 


And 
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She ler CE < 
Your beauties Reliquesas this Seone; | 
Will be a dry contemmed bonez + - 

Perhaps like it ſome friend vouchſafe, 
To grave thereon your Epitaph, = 
Which may be read ifnot negleRted, 't 


This is the moſt can beexpetted, - 
| Sir $, Steward. 


Qo may my Verſes pleafing be, | 
Samay you laugh at them; and not atme, 
”T is Comet ing to you | would gladly ſay, 
But how to do it,cannot find the way z 

I would avoid the common trodden habe! 
ToLadies us'd, which be of Love of praiſe, 
Is not yet grown ſo neer unto the Qrave, 

: Butthacl canby thatdim fading light, 
Perceive of what, 4nd unto whom 1 wricey 
Let ſuch as in a hopeleſs, witleſ(s rage, 

! QagſighaQuire, and "_ ie toaDagez 
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ch as can make ten Sonnets ere they reſt, 
Yhen cach is-but a great blot at the beſt,” 

Such as can/backs of books and windows fill, * 
With their too furious Diamond or-Quill, 
Such as are well reſolved to end their dayes, 
With a lowd laughter blown beyond the Seas 3 
Such as are mortified, that they can live; | 
Laught at by all the world, and yet forgive : 
Wright Iove to you. I would not willingly, 
Be pointed at in eyery company, 
As was the little Taylor, who til} death, 
Was great in love with Queen Elizabeth ; 
And for the. laſt in all my idle dayes, 
i never yetdid living woman praiſe, 
inVerſeorProſe, And when'] do begin, 
Hlepick ſome woman out as full of fin, 
*\s you are full of Vertue, with a ſoul, 

is black as yours is white, a face as far) 

\s yours 15 beautifull ; for it ſhall be 

Jat of the Rules of Phiſiognomie 3 

© far, that I do fear I-muſt diſplace 

*he Arta little, to let in the face; 

: ſhall at leaſt four faces be below 

'he Devils; and her parched corps ſhall ſhow, 
in her looſe skin,as if ſome ſpirit ſhe were, 
Kept in a bag by ſome great Conjurer; ' 
Her breath -ſha}l be ſo horrible and vild, 
As every word you ſpeak is meet and mild, 
It ial] be {ſuch a oneas will not be, 


Covercd wich any Art or Policie, | 
Butt 
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But let her take AF watets, fumes; and drinky*" 


She ſhall make nothing but a d ink, .. 
She fol have nadve$or, 20 {vet noſe, 
As will not ſtand ia'any thingbutPFrolez * 
If I beſtow my praiſes upon ſuch, 
'Tis Charity, and Tſhall meerfemuch ; 
My praiſe will come to her like a full bow), . 
' Beſftowed at moſt need on a thirft foal 3 Y F 
Where if I ſing your praiſes in Ft : 
I looſe my Ink, my papers and'my - 
' Adde nothing to yolir'overflowing ſtdxe, - - 
And tel you nought but what you'knew otf 
Nor do the vertuons minded (which P{Wear ' © 
| MadamlI think you are) enduretp'bear., .... 
Their own perfe@ions into aps $435 
Burt ſtop their ears ar them, for if Itliobght, .... 
You took a pride to have your-verties known, 
| Parden me Madam, I ſhould think them none, 
Burt if your brave thoghts(which T muſt reſp 
| Above your glonious Titles) ſhall aecept _. 
Theſe harſh diſordered Lines, I ſhalFere Jong, 
Dreſs up your vertues new in-a-new' Song, 
Yet f#rre from all baſeprailſe or flattery, 
Although I know what ere my Verſes be, 
They will like the moſt ſervile flattery ſhew, 
If I write truth, and make my ſubje& you. 
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y b my Miltris, 

| pr uibet ſhe is 
e$+ for is $00 late, ; 
euntomy Fate : 
fomacks call, 
> vai that like not alt; s 
oo) re, ; 
At t take. their heart: = 
« Thave by r richly ſped, 
ace 0 


"= or a # 4 5 


> eee a £6 oinS DA ﬀ a am oo. a 


wE 4 - £49 _ 
ad Uh a” AS <a .} a. as 


omes white and red, 
rts:will quickly dye, 
11 from the eye; 

Fer thy $, Fn will nevet win, 
Uniſ 8 ſome treaſure lye within ; 

For where:the {poil's not worthy ſtays 
Men raiſethe Siege and march away: . * 
She ſhould be wiſe enough to know, | 1 
When, ahd to whom agrace to ſhow, 

or ſhe that doth at randome chuſe, 

Will fure her choſe as well refuſe; - 
nd yetmethinks I'd have her mind, 

'o leving cenrtefie inclin'd, | 

And tender-hearted asa Maid, 


nd pitcy only when I pray'd: y 
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And I would wifh hertruetobe, 
Miſtake menot,Imean tome, | 

She that loves oneand loves one more, 
Will love the ome, Ore and ore 3 


! 1 could wiſh her fall of wi 

| Seſhekqew tow to huſwife les _ __ 
| But ſhewhoſeinſolence makes her dard 
| Tory - wa bas not-ogie | 
* Some other things delight 
' As ifſhe dance, or play, or fing rings 
: If hers be ſafe, what though her paree, 
y Catch then - | thouſand forreign hearts? 
* Burt let meſce, ſhould ſhe be proud, | 
! Alittle pride muſt be allow'd ?. 

' Each amourous boy will ſport & prate 
Too freely, if ſhe nd no = ET 
; I care not much though I ſet down, 

' Sometimea chiding, or a frown: . 
Fut if ſhe wholly quench defire,- 

*Tis bart to kindlea new fire : 

To ſmile, to toy; 13 not amiſe, 
Sometimes toenterpoſe a kiſs, 

But not cloy, ſweet things are-good, 
And pleafſant,but are nought for food. 
But ſtay, Nature hath. overcaught my Art 

In her, to whom I offer up my heart, * 

And evening-pafſengers hall ſooner trace, 
The want5 beams that dance on Thames fmoorth 


Fo $4 The Harmony of the 
+ UWifind thetrack.whete once the fowl did ftray 
Or the moiſt ſands whichitides havewaſht away 
Then ere my heart be ſoand with taint or ſpot, 
v0 a revglt of hers procure it not, 
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Thon art the flower,and I the toy ling Bee; 


Triton the S Tring, & I theleavelets I ree, 
T 


Chou art the Flax,'andT the kindling fire, 
Tyour diſdain, but you my hearts defire : 
You are the Bride whitch doth'ingage my breſt, 
My thoughts in yours, though yours elſewhere 
___ doref: TEE ens 
Say that I reſt my lips upon thy cheek, 
A wearied loveſome place of reſt muſt ſeek, 
No pillow ſofter then thofe cheeks of thine, 
No wearied love morewearied is then mine : 
Then be not coy to anſwer whatTI require,! 
You need not bluſh at whatT do defire, 
Say thatFour love doth fome way elle incline, 
YetI amyours, though you will not be mine. 
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: For Marriage ſports, the morning orthe night, 
: He anſwer'das he did think moſt meer, 


' The day more holſom hut che night moſt ſweet 
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Lady that of lateUid wed, ' 
Not knowing ſports 6f Marriage bed, 
Ackt of her Husband which ke thought moſt - 
right 


| Tf it be [0, quoth the, and-ive have feaſire, 
We'l to't ich day for MN #26 nappies 


ſure. 
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Dr.Dun's Anſwer to «Lady. : | 


Lady. i: 
[Qs y not you love unleſs you de, 
For lying will not honour you. p 
Anſwer of the DaGors. + 4251) Of 
Lady I love, and love to do, . 
And will not Jove unlefs beyon. 
Yon ſay I ye, I fay.yon Patheolambecbdry 
| Bur ifWe RL yes let us __ rpgether,. 2 
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The Hommony of the 


Of bis eftate with Loves 


Hemore I ſeek to find the depth of Love, | 
"The more | find myſelf to ſeek therein; | 
For wher:I thought the fruir thereof to proves | 
I was methoughe,as when I did begin ;_ 
" InLoveand Vertuewiſe men wilcly 7 ſay, 
The morea man doth goz the more he my. 
or a8: Secomerat firſt] how tice bow, | 
yo dey ſedring ing at th 1 kyow net what; q 
when we ftand as tho we would not bow, | 
Then doth it break our force,and caft us flat; ' 
| And making u#co run an endleſs courſe, | 
Ofe ſeems to SaPers waxecth worl & worl. | 
Some lay the fault in Love, and ſom again 
In them thac love, | mean us women kind, 
I have juſt cauſe with others co complain, | 
But to complain I never had the mind ; 
For what doth it avail tne to complain, 
If my complaint may not releaſe my pair. 
When 1 complain t, (he takes it ill, 
Andfor amends ſhe anſwers me no force, 


When I complain amjſ#,ſhe rageth fill, 


And for am nendsſhem esit everwerle, 
= Tfind nota ak her I may excuſe, 
Tis! my To! that the doth we refuſe. 


Which 
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Which maketh me uncertain what,or howz. 
To ſay or think of me, or of my Love, 
I ſaw before r, wich grief 1 ſee irnowy” 
| *Tis labour loft, her ſetled mind tomoves . .. 
Though ſhe make more of me,then of the moſ® 
. } J countburt that count without my loft. 
's | Then deferve,hedoth a deal more, 
| ; And yet agreat deal leſs then | defire, E 
Would God {be kept her ceurtcous deeds in ſtor? 
' So tharherſcH with love were ſet an fice 2 - 
'  Herdeeds are fuch,as I may not complain, 
It is her heart that puts my heart ca pain. 
She doth to me thar which co all ſhe muſt; 
And yer as though it wert to mealone, 
Her beſt ſhe layes up for her beſt becraſt, 
Who is her all in all, and yer buc one : 
In love and vertue wiſe men wiſely ſay, 
The more we ſpend;{ſtil ſpend the more we-_ 
Thus dolI feed on leaves inſtead of fruit, (may 
HOY of bodies, ſhadows me content, . 
n my account,Cyphers for Numbers go, 
My teaſting Chriſtmas is a faſting Lemt : 
And yet no wrong, for my deſert is ſmall, 
And all the wortd is ſubjeR to her call, 
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$7/hen be bad written this, fue read it,and ſaid,that 
he writ tt-more to ſhew his wit, then for any good 
«FW, whereupon he thus replyed- 


Ur what do F in vaih my paper ſpend, 
without al hope againſt the ſtream to move 
Needs muſt I end, alth6ugh 1 know no cnd, 
If6not'ts love, yet for to ſpeak of Love, 
She ſays that this, ſhe ſays that all I writ, 
was nothing elſe bur for to ſhew my wit. | 
And would-to Ged my wit did ſhew no more, 
Then I delighe-to ſhew-my wit thetein, 
It were ntere wit to' keep my love in ſtore, 
Then utter all, when none of hers is ſeen ; © .. 
. Mine 1s fo much, ſhe keeps her own in ſtore, 
If minc were leſs,her own would be the more 
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To his Love upon complaint of th2. uncertainty of his 
eſtate : She anſwered him, that he (heul4 

ever have Cauſe to repent. 


% " J | 
} Y keart the Ship, that was toſt to & fro, 
J Dy winds of tear,by waves of deep deſpair 
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5 Or if thy lovea bu: then be, 7: 
8 (2, 
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In certain courſe, uncertain what. to dog}: + ,, 
Or how to find the weather ever fair, -+ ; 
Atlength is got into the Port of reſts: _- 
To wit, his only beſt beloved breſts' - 
And knit with faith, as witha CableRope, 
Which wil not thrink, though all. the world do 
Unto the Anchor of undoubced hope, : - (fail, 
In hope at length with wind and tide to fail; - 
He careth not though winds'do blow,abroad 
So he may find his harbour in the road. . 
A ſmall afſurance more contents the mind, 
The greater hope of greater hope to come, 
That which is looſe,you may with eaſe unwind 
The way to all, is to be ſure of ſcme, 
Which f1th-you grant, I hold my ſelf content, 
With that you ſay, I never ſhall repent. 
He that hopes you ſuid of hint .us you meant, 
That he never ſnould have Cauſe to repent. 
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To bis Love whey ſhe ſaid that her love was a 
_ burthen unto him. 


NM Y Love, why doft thou think thy love 
[ {| a burthen unto mes \? 
I never tclt a thing ſo light, 

as it doth ſeem to be, eo 4 


asSthou doſt lay my dear, 


©,  TheHormy of the 
Thy thinkſt chou me unable, oc | 

unwyling irto bear, - © - | 
1 for to have 


bur for to wane thy love, ©. - | 
From which I do not, cannor, ought 
.nOt, will not me remove : . 


The loveis light, and doth delight, 
chat hath'the greateſt part : ; 
The love is heavy: thar is leaft, þ 


_ and makes a heavy heart; - ; 
Then ifchy love a bacthen be, | 
as thou doſt ſeem to ſay,, - , 
Thiak thatic never troubles me, ; 
bat when it goes away. ; 
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To bu Miſtris on New-years-day. 
Q givea Gift, where all the Gitts 
T of God fo much abound, : 
KVhat is ic elſe but even to adde, 
-- a penny toa pound? 
To wiſh:you years, though they be New, 
,* which yetmay make you old; 
What is it, but to with you years 
of filver for your Gold ? 
Yet dol ſenda ſimple Gift, 
'to (hew my greac good will, 
And wiſh withall that all your years 
be new and happy ſtil. 


'T a F a the word Wife. 


AHeW. is double wo; thel. noughe elſe [HY 
4 JO 
i TheF. is tawning flattery, t che. what clſc bug 
þ enmity : 
” If in the Name there be ſuch ſtrife, 
| Then God defend me froma Wie. 
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_ Vpou a Merchent. 


Herewa: as8 man, and he was ſemper ade: 
And to be briet he was mercator quidem, 
- "te had a wife was neither tall nor brevis, | 
Yet in her carriage was accounted levis, 
He to content her gave her all things fatic,* | 
She to requite him made him Cuckold graty. 
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T: his Love upon New-years Even, when they 
were upon parting. 


"F you will leave me, leave me, dear, | 
| Or now or never with the Y car, . 
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3 The Harmonydf the 
For now the Yearts at an end, 
And now each friend renews his friend, 
And now the date of love expires, 
Aud now the time truth requires, 
And now your friends envy at me, 
” - And now it muſt or never be. 


#f you do mean to love me, dear, 
Begin to morrow with the year, 
For then doth love it felt renew, 
Agdevery friend perform his due. 
Then to and fro the Gifts are fent., 
And paidas if it were for rent, 
And then of friends the moſt wemake, 5 
Another Leaſe.of Love to take. ; 


you will neither leave, nor love, 

s by conjeturelI can prove; 

You do me wrong to hold me on, 

You wrong your ſelf to caxe for none ; 

You wrong the face that God you gave; 

' You wrong the other gifts you have, 

And in revenge of this your wron 
Shall loveI hope, and lack as long : 0 
Wherefore or love, or leave me, dear, 6 
Or now, OT NEVETL vlpthe Year, i 
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Tohs Heart. 


y Hleaie why doſt thou bodil 
M that thou Joſt lore in vain 
Why doſt thou fear that gentle meaness 
* will make thee live in pain? 
What though thy Love did never cares 
for wearing of a man ? > 
What though more craft luck in her breaft; 
then ſhe diſſemble can ? 
Thy choice is good, thy love is great, 
thy faich is true a5 ſteel : 
"2 She's wiſe, what wilt thou more? why doſt 
| thou fear before thou feel ? 
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: Los "a "at ſhould! do but fear, 
| how 1 may be ſecure ?- | 
Of that which none could yet come neers | 
- how may poor I be ſure? | 
What though T have the nameto be, 
- the greateſt iy her books ? 
What though ſhe feed me once a day, 
even with her kindeſt looks ? 


F 53 ; 
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Bier 5" hm is paſt, her love beſtowed. 
hear faich no faith can move, 

I moft unworthy; (hall I hope 

to gain fo gooda love? 
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A Reply to his Heart. 


Y heart why doſt thou reaſon thus, 
According to thy ſenſe ? 
Why doſt thou make an evill cauſe, 
the worle be thy defence? 
What though her choice be paſt ? her love 
beſtowed,her faith roo true, 
What though thou moſt unworthy be, 
to ſuch a one to ſue ? 
In choyce is change, in love miflike, , 
faith uſed il] may faile. 
Full many ſpeed unworthily, 
why ſhould'ſ thou ſtrike the ſayle. 
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The Hearts Anſwer, : 


A Las, toreaſon for by ſelf, "ng 

is but to breed my bane, p 

, And to be proud of mine eſtate, 2 
when I am in the wane, 
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| It hoiſteth ſay] when it doth Anchor caff, 


MUSES. 24 

What though in cheice, in lovey in faithy ' 
_ we many changes ſee? NE ” 
What though in my unworthineſs, 

{he may eſteem of me ? | 
Such choice is chance, ſuch love is light, 

ſuch faith is alſo frail, 
And they that ſpeed unworthily> 
unworthily may fail. 


FOE OCONEE. 


Of Love. | 

A Hat thing is love?the wort & yet the beſ#, 

A world of cares,and yet a tart of toyes, 

A ſea of dangers, yet the Haven of reſt, | 

A hell of torments, yet a Heaven of joyes, 

A world, a ſea, a hell to tender hearts, 

A MVart,a Haven,a heaven to eaſe their ſmarts 

How doth it come? that way it ſeemeth leaſt, 
It fifſheth here, and hangeth therea bait, 


And ftrikes Alarm when it ſounds retreat, 
And when we think we have it at che bay, 
We may be ſure it ſteals another way. 

What are the works of love? more neat then fat 

For any uſe,and more in «k:!] then proof, - 

The fine conceirs of every fineſt wit, 

Of greater care and ?»buur then Echook, 

Much lik- th: web shit Sy iders weave on hie 
Which have nv uic bat even to catch a Flie. 
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About a 


That wa 


dn@tto have or 


And that 


What though my native Counter 
What though it be to ſee-my Fat 
What though it be my Mother to imbrace ? 


The Hermony of the 


little to be long, and in 


P, 


hatis the endofLove? fil} co begin; 
fight, or hope % ng 


An endlefs ſuit, a thankleſs time to ſpend ; 
Much like the wheel that turning everround 
Doth run apace, and yer can ger no ground; | 
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When be was to go into the Countrey.. 


life, from all, 


(fay ? 


FA NdmuftI go, from whom ? what ſhall 1 | 
From h e, from health, from love, from , 


$, Or Is, of may be any way, 


My greateſt comfort. in each kind of thral], 
beyond the Seas into an Ile, 


- Where from my joyes I muſt my ſelf exile, 


i 


be the place? 


er dear ? 


And take her bleſſing for this whole two year ? 
bat theugh it were 10006. friends to ſet, 
A0000. times this one more pleaſcth me. 


: o 7 y 4 F 7 - A... 
a - - S. "- » " » oo x va " b. 4% 7 
© _ % : +» 
- ; 
E 


| BBB BLIND RNS 
d | To his only one when he was in the Country. 
& i 


, Et fools beleeve that abſence cureth Toye). 
| | Or cools the heart, that eye hath {et on fre, 
I ſee, I ſec, the farther I remove, Wo” 
The farther off I am from my deſires 

And find tec well the woundIT teok by fight 
Is nothing le{s,but rather more by flight 


; For thogh mine eye did daily wound my heart 
' YetdidlI fee withall thy lovely face, WET 
' Nowevery thought gives cauſ of greater ſmart 
Becauſe I want the hope of wonted grace, 
The only thing wherein I now delighe, 

Is that thou dofſ# to me ſo kindly write. 


Bs tao. 
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e? | Kthoudidſt know what pleaſure do take, 
 . Inevery line that thou doſt write come, = 
_ » Howl doſean each letter for thy ſake, 
r? To pick whatkindneſsI may out of thee : 
| - I know that thou weuldſt wrice once a week 
| | to mg 


In reading thine,methipks I talk with thees 


F 4 y [ 


. 


To ber again. 


& yOw far? how long am I, and ſhall I be 
From that ſweet ſoul, whoſe looks doe 
feed mine eye? 
Hew far ? how long fhal ſhe be kept from me, *' 
fn whom, with whom, to whom I live and dy? | 
For place, I take each ftep a mile to be, 
For time each hour doth ſeem a year to me. 


ethinks the Sun doth greater leiſure take, 
hen he was wont, to linger out the day, 
Methinks he goes,as ifhis legs did ake, 
Andrimeit ſelf doth make no hafteaway, 

It I might rule the Chariot of the Sun, 

I would be bound to make itnight at noon.” 


But bel far; or beI fong from thee, 
I am thine own, and thine alone my dear, | 
Nozwume, no place fhall change or alter me, 

- | ng fieps were miles, & every hour a year z 
- Periwade thy ſelf that I am with thee ſti}I, . 
Though I be here, in part, againſt my will, 
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MUSES. 
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When ſhe told bim fhe loved as well as be. 
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© © A $wellasT]? too good for to be true, 

| {\Y As well as I? too ſweet for to be ſure, 
* AuwellasT]? a ſpeech too kind feryou, - 
7? | As well aST? roo ſudden to endure: 

| AswellasI? As well as],I fay; 
3} Task no more, I wiſh no fairer play. 


! As well asST? then muſt you change your vaing 
| And watch your times to make your love be 
ſeen 

 Aswell as I? then muſt you leave diſdain, 

. | And ſhew your ſelf more kind then you have 

i been : 
As well asI? As well as, I ſay, 

+ lack no more. I wiſh no fairer play. 


s | As well as I? then will I ftrive to do 54 

* # MorethenI can, to make you doas much, 
* As wellas[? then will I be to you, 
' More then I am, to make you to be ſuch : 

As wellasI? As well asT, I ſay, . 

I 85k no more; 1 wiſh no fairer play. 
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To his Love, 
= » 3 O ' 
FT! any be content with words, *tisT, 
If any not content with deeds, 'tis you ; 
If any fear your tongues like {words, *tisI, 
3 -» | ; 
If any vex the heart that bleeds, *tis you : : 
tis you and] that make theſe ſayings true, © 
4 


Diſdained ]; and moft diſdainfull you. 


Ifany man do live by looks,'tis 7, 

If any weman loves byſfits,'tis you ; 

Ifany leave for love his books, 'tis I, | 

If any bats the edge of wits, 1.5 3 : ; 
: ] 


"Tis you and TI that make theſe ſayings true, 
Unhappy 1, and more then happy you. 


Tf any ftcive againft the ſtream, *cis 7, S 

With wind and tide, if any go, 'tis you ! 

If any be more then they ſeem, *tis 7, 

Tf any think leſs then _y know, *tis you : 
'Tis you and I that make theſe ſayings true, * 
Unfeigning T, and deep difſembling you. Þ 


If any pluck for prime, and miſs, 'tis I, KF 
If any pluck for fluſh, and hit, "tis yory | 
When colour holds, if any looſe, 'tis 4, | 
By contraries, if any get, "tis you. 
' ?Tis you,to whom all gains prove for the beſt 
"Tis Ithat on all gains do looſe my reſt, 
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AF 8ncie of Love. 
$ £4 Sun had run his race, and now began 
6 


His Steeds to water in the Weſtern Seas, 
! When ſuddenly the sky waxt pale and wan, 
| And night drew on the time of reſt and eaſe : 
I He me down to take my {leep in bed, 
q And lo what fancies came into my head. 
| Faſt by my fide there ſeemed one to ſtand, 
} I know not how poſleſt on every part, 
| Poſleſt on either foot, on cither hand, 
Poffeſt on head, but moſt pofeſt on heart ; ; 
! * Ladies they ſeem” d, that did divide him ſo, 
{ 


: 


3 


: Andfſtillatodds both draw him to and ſro. 
I figh to think, how I did ſigh in ſleep, 

| And full of pitty,pittied his eſtate, 

7 Iſcarcecan hold to think how ke did weep, 

' And makecomplaint of his unhappy fate ; '$ 
Yet went I on to ſee what Dames they were, 
That did the filly ſoul in pieces tear. 

{ Upon his heart, his tender heart I ſaw, 

| Fovelikea Prince fit in a Chair of State, 

{ Under her feet lay all his thoughts in awe, 3 

| Notdating once their caſe for to debate; ©, 
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The reaſon was, reaſon it felt was fled; 4d 


Fand ſcarce did hold a-COFner © of the head:* 
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92 The Harmony of the 7 
Upon this head did fooliſh fancy fit, ; 
Devifing toyes his Miftris mind to move, 
I never ſaw tho like conceits of wit, 

As thence were ſent to get kis Miftris love : 

And though he ſent unto her more and more 

He never ſent the ſame he ſent before. 

' Oneither hand did {it a medeſt Dame, 
One on the left, another on the right, 
One called Hee the other Faith by name, 
Too conftant both for love that was but light; | 

Yet winged both,as if they would aſpire, | 
Faith with deſert, and Hope with hot defire. | 

Upon his feet two ſpitefull ones did fit, ; 

To weigh him down, nail him to the ground ' 

To clog his hope, his faith, his love his wit, * 

From getting her to whom he would be bound 
To wit,diftruſt, that hindred faith to flye, 
Deſpair,that hindred hope to mount on hye, 

_ WhileI ſtood muſing at his wofull caſe, 
She paſſed by that puts him to this pain, 
It grieved me to ſee ſo ſweet a face, 

To bear a hand ſo armed with diſdain, 
Andas his faith began to plead deſart, 
With her diſdain,ſhe thruſt him through the 

Dol ſay him? I feel my ſelf her hand, (heart. |: 

This very wound doth drive my dream away, |: 

Well may I dream that others by me ſtand, | 

But when I wake, I muſt the perſon play : 

| Well may I dream this deed by others true, 
But when I wake, it can þe none but you. : . 
When | 


, 


| SISSLLL 


When he knew not how to pleaſe her. 


Ic 


F any man an endleſs maze do tread, 
| | Where neither in nor out he finds the way, 
| If any's fancy be by reaſon lead, 
tz | To one that doth beth dally and delay, 

If any Anchor caſt in careleſs Coſt; 
; | *Tis only I that ſtudy to be loft. 


' My wit is ſnar'd within a Serpents head, , 


1d | Where there are many turnings to and fro, 

' My fooliſh heart is yet with reaſon led, 

d | Tothink it reaſon that it ſhould beſo: 
And I my ſelf, I grant, do ſtudy moſt 
© | _ Conceits of wit, by which I may beloft. 

- What will you have me do? what will you not? 

: Shal I be yours? not ſo, mine own ? nor ſo ? 

| Gol away, I have a new love got, 
| Stay I, whar get I,bur but in faith Sir no? 

' WithIyourlove, you ſay I with no reaſon, 
ie | _ Touch you breſt, you ſaylI offer treaſon. 
t. || How will you haveme to behave me then ? 
> {| Notyours, and yet but yours I may not be; 
As touching, ſo not touching doth offend, 
: Gol, or ftay I, there is fault in me, 

Yet muſt I ſtill in this or that offend, 
, Untill you tell how I may both amend. , 
3 | # 


Do. 
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In truth. 


T Nn truth ſometime it was a ſweet conceit, ' | 
Ir: think how Truth 8 Love did live together | 
But now 7: #r«th there is ſo much deceit, 7 | 
That trath.indeed is gone I know nor whither; | 
Yet liveth truth, and hath its ſecret Love, 
And Lyve in Truth deſerves to be regarded ; . 
And Love regard in conſcience doth approve; 
Approved truth can never be diſcarded : 
Then try me firſt, and if that true you prove me, 
In trath yor wrong me, if you a0 #9t love me. 
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Upon a Diſcourteſie, 
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Loſe up thy lids mine eye, thy leaves mine : 
Pu up thy pipes my tongu,thy ſtripes my heart! 
hide thy {elEwit leav, Stn roar by 
cad hide thy leltwit leave thy fancies dear, * 
Hand, lee thy pen no more it ſelf impart . 2 
ror ren Cye tecg,ear hears, heart feels diſdzinÞ 
How may | ipcak,or write, or think butpein.| 
teadl 
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MUSES, 
Head akes with caſting fancies in his mold, 
Hand ſhakes with ſetting of theſe fancies down 
Hartquaks to think that love ſhyd wax ſocold 
And each part takes my wrong to behis own ; 
' Burt yet fince you in them do me forſake, _ 
| © *TisI,not they that ake,that ſhake,thar quake, 
| My akixg head can dream of nothing now, 
er | But Agonies of a perplexed mind, | 
| My ſhaking hand can write down nothing now 
But fitts of Agues, ſhaking in their kind. .. 
My quaking heart doth pant within my breaſt 
That ſo great love ſhould find 16 little rR. 


| 445600050000000:0:4646+44$54 
| Upon May-Day, 


)! 7 His morning did I dream of merry May, 
8 T ww I did riſe, and forth a Maying go, 
To take the pleaſure of the pleaſant day, 

3 Ir which we may without all fear of no ; 
_ Methought into a Park oiDear1 came, . 
= A pleaſant place,and full of pleaſing game, 
A goodly paleit had abour it round, 
As even as Art conld make, or Nature bear, 
/ [3 Which did fer forth the goodnels of the ground 
| And compaſs in the haſty flying Dear, 
| TheGarte was made with claſp of filver tft, 
Where tew or none without great favor paſts 
; The 


we 
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4 The Harmony of the 
The froward Keeper did deny me way, 
And askt me,how I durſt to come ſo neer ? 
Since ic is May ſaid I, I traſt I may 
Come in and out, fo that I ſteal-no Dear : | 
No, no, ſaid he, go May it other where, | 
Though it be May, you may not May it here} | 
With that I ſtood aloof the Park to view, | 
And over pale the pleaſures to behold, 
Wherel perceiv*'d a Lawn of perfeCt hew, 
Which did abound in pleaſures manifold, 
Above the which a goodly hill there ſtood, 
Upon the which,there grew a gosdly wood. 
Within the Gate 1 did a Cave eipye, (wind, 
Whence of {weet breath there blew apleaſanc 
Happy were he that at the mouth might lye, 
To cool his heart, when hor he doth it find : 
Yet farther in methought there did appear; 

_ Two lively Springs,as any Chryſtal clear. 
What kind of Dear it held,lI need not tel], | 
It nothing held, thac is not holden dear, © 
Each thing it held,became the Park ſo well, | 
It grieved me thatI1 could not come neer : 

Bat wo is me that in this pleaſant ground, 


Beauty (hould be theDear,8 love the Hound» }* 
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Of his Love, upon his purpoſe to fravell, 


S yertu ous men oaſſe mild away, 
5 A And wiſper to their ſouls co goz 
| While ſome of their (ad friends do fay, 
® Now his breath goes, and ſome fay no: 
So let us melt, and make no noife, 
Nor tear flouds, nor ſigh tempeſts move, 
'T were protanation of our joyen, 
To tell the Laity of our Love; 
] Movings of th'earth cauſe harms and fear, 
1 Mcn reckon what! hey did,and meant, 
7 But trepidations of the Sphere, 
7 Though greater far, are innocent : 
2 Dull ary LOVES love, 
| Whoſe foul is {enle, cannot admic * 
1 Abſence, becauſe jr doth remove 
L Thoſe things, w nich clemented it. 
I Eurwe, by love fo much refin'd, 
J I hat our fouls know not what ics, - 
| 8 Enter afſurcd of the mind, 
Þ _arelets, eyes , 14p8, and hands do mils: 
k. | Our two Gale $ therefore which are one, 
- 


Though ! k nuſl 2808 yendur 'e NOT yet 
L | A breach, ie 472 expanſion, 
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93. . Fhe Harmony of the 
If they be two, they are xwo ſo, 
as ſift wind Compaſſes are two. 
Thy ſoul, the fixt foot makes no lhooe 
to move;yet dothgif th*other doe : 
And though it in the Centre tic, 
yet while the other far doth rome, 
It leanes and hearkens after it, 
and growes erect, as that comes home: 
Such then be thon to me,who muſt, 
like th'other foot obliquelie run : 
Thy firmneſs draws my circle juſt, 
and makes me End where I begun. 
7. Dux. 
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To bis Miſtris of Love and Hate. 

AAke heed of loving mee, 
| at leaſt rememberT forbade it thee ; 
Not that I ſhall repair m'unthritty waſte 
of breath and blood,upon thy ſighs and tears, 
And ſo recover my loft ſoul at laſt : 
tor ſo great Joy my life at once out-weares, 
Then leaft $3 love by my death fruſtate be, 


It thou love megtake heed of loving mc. 


 TFakeheedof Hating me. 
Or too much triamph: in thy Victorie 
No: thacl ſhall be mine own Officer, 
| And 
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and Hate with Hate again Recaliate : 

But thou wile looofe the name of Conguerer, 
if I thy conqueſt periſh by thy hate. 

Then leaſt my being nothing, lefſen thee, 
it thou hate me,take heed of hating me. 


Yer Love and Harte me £003 
So theſe Extreams ſhall neithers Office doe 
Love me that I may dye the gentle way : 
Hate me, becauſe thy Love's too great for me, 
Or let thefe two.themfſelves, not me decay : 
So fhall I live thy Stage,not trinniph be : 
Thea leaft thy Love,hate, and me thou RT 
O let me livc,O Love,and Hate me too, 


CALC DR DR ROETR 
_ - «His Dyet. 
T2 whata cumberſom unwealdineſs, 


And burd'nous corpulence my love had 
But that did ro make it leſs, (grown 
And keep it in proportion, 
# Give 1 it a Dyet, made ic'teed upon, 
2 That, which love workt endures, diſcretion. 


Above one ſigh a day 1 allow' I him nor, . 

Of which my tortune, and my fawes had parry 
” Andiffomerimes by ftcalch hegot,. 

S Adlle-ſjgh frommy Miſtris heart; ” © . © 
And though to feaſt en that, I 1& him ſee, 

'T was neither very ſound, nor wanteo Me, 2 
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co. The Harmony of the - T 
f he wrung from me a tear, I burnt it fo 
With ſcorn or ihame, that him it nourift not, 
Ifhe ſuckt hers, 1 let him know, 
*T was not a tear which he had got, 
His drink was counterfeit, as was his meat, 
For eycs that roul towards all,wcep not, bur 
| ( {weat. 
Whar ever he would diſtaſte, I wrote that, 
Bur burnt my Letters, it ſhe. writ to me, 
and that tavour that made him fat, 
I faid, it any lictle be 
Convey dby this, ah, what doth it ava], 
To be the forticch name in an entail. 


ThusI reclaim'd my Buzzard love to flyc, 
At what, and when, and howg& where 1 chuſe, 
Now negligent of iportI Ilye, 
And now as other Faulkners ne, 
I ſpring a Miftris, twear,write, ligh,and weep, | 
And the game kird, or loſ, go talk, or fleep. 
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Ap aint Morriage. 
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Fr *Hcorconcvea lived that married woman yet, 


} wootruly conld commend the wives eſtate 
Tirowh wme perhaps in modfty and wit, 


1 rather wintte then fi: os : a Y 
Wii rather pratFt,then ſhow their prizt ro0 Jate 
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MUSES. vo 
This Marriage isa field of ditcontents, | 
All over-grown with a confufed þ.ap 
Of wrongs, cares, and many il events, 
Which Husbands ſowe, bur Wi res arc forc'd te 
Or likea prifon with a painted door, (reap: 
Which paſſengers ſuppoſe a Princely plaeey 
But entred in, they do repent foil ſore, 

Their former ercour, and their preſent caſe : 

O Maids beware of this Tolofſs gold, 
"Tis fair in ſhewybut ruine doth infold. 
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2 damned Melancholy, get thee hence, 
_JThou hell-bred fury,corment of the mind; 
Weakner of wit, abufer of the lence, ; 
Wittin whoſe bonnds al miſchiefs are Confin'd 
Thou ſullen fin, ſouls torture day and nighe, 
Health-killing humour, Harbinger of Death, * 
Grave to content, darkner of beauties Vehy 


Linto all good thou art the floud of Lex 
A waking dream, a ſpur to jealouſte; 
A fond Conveyer of a thouſand toyes ; 
Theready path which leads to Lunacie, 
Js this bereaver of our earthly Joyes : 
The Gods,l think,when we deſcrv their curſe, 
Inflic this plague,becauſe there is no worle. 
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Eforel ſigh my aft gaſp, let me breathe 
(Greet Love)lome Legacies. Here | bequeath 
Mine Eyes to Argus, if mineeyes can 1ce; 
If they be blinde, then Love I give them thee; 
My tongue to Fare; t Ambaſſadores mine cars; 


My ConftancyT to the Plannets give, 
My truth co them,who at the Cour: do live, 
Mine Ingenuitie and openneſs 
To pooiees to Buffocnes my penſtvencts ; 
My -tilence any, who abroad have bin ; 
* ,. my Money to a Capuchiz. 

Then, Love, taughts me,b*appointing me, 
Tolove there, here nc [ove receiv'd cc 1G DE, 
Onely togive to ſuch as have an Incapacit' ey 


Teive mY R-Putatiion to thoſe 

That vere M7 Friends; my Induſtry ers 
To School-men I bequieath my doubt tf; 
My Sickn<is to Phyfitions, 0: Fxce: . 
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Then gold in Mynes, where none doth: draw it 
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MUSES. 
To Nature all thasl1 in Rime have writ, 
and to my company , my wit. ' 
Thou, Love, by making me adore 
Her, who begot this love in me before, 


Taughts me to make,as though gave, 
| whenl1 did bit reſtore 


To him,for whom the Paſſing Bell next towles, 
I give my Phylick Books; my Written rowles, 
Of morall Counſails, I to Bedlam give : 
My brazen Meddalls unto them, which live _ 
In want of bread; to them which paſſe among 
all Forreiners, mine Er.zliſh eongue. 
Thou Love, by making me Love one, 
Who thinks her friendſhip a fre portion 
For younger Loves,doſt all my gifts © 
© (thus difſproportion. 


Therefore Ile give no more, but I'le undoe 
The world by dying, becatiſe Love dyes too : 
Then all your beauties will be no more worth 


( forth. 
And all your graces no more ule ſhall have, 
than a Sundyall in aGrave, . 
Thou Love taughtſt me,by making me 
Love her, who doth neglce& both me and.thee, 
T'intent and PraQtite this one way Cannihilace 
( all three. 
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An Elegre 09 4 Sexton, 


Many Grave have made, but enjoy'd none, 

& This which I nadenor, I poſſeftalone; 
Each Corps without embalming it did ſerve, 
My life like precious Mummy to preſerve ; - 
Death,which then kind,now cruel found I have 
Rob'd me of life, which me my living gave; 
No, Death is ſtil] more kind, for in the Grave 
Where onceT labour had, now reft ] have; 
I made good uſe of gtime,and night and day, 
Had care and heed how the hour did faſs av a7; 
I fill wasready for a Grave, nor ſhall 
Srivear what moſt I Joy'd, a Funeral] : 
As1T was wont, though not ſo ſoon as then, 
Out of the Srave I fhall come forth agen. 


On & Scrivener., 


Ere to a pericd is the Serivexer come, +; 
This is his laſt ſheer,his ful poinr,his Tomb 
all Aﬀperſions I excuſe himnot, = 
*Tis plain he 1iv*d not without many a blot, 
Yet he no ill example ſhew'd to any, Þ_—--* 
But rather gave good Copies unto many 3 
He in good Letters had been a]lwayes bred,;* 
And hath writ more then many men have read; 
He Rulers had at his command by Law. 
© | Alchongh he could nothang,yet he could draw 
- I His force more bondmen had & made then any, 
e | Adaſhalone of his Pen ruin'd many, | 
That not without great reaſon we m5y call}, 
His Letter great, or little Capital], 
Yet*tis the Scrivexers faulr,1s ſure as juſt, 
When he hath all done, then he turns to duft. 
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An F legie 041 a Barver. 


[ JEre's a mad*Shaver laid, a cutting Lad, * 


That many trim feats, and ſom bald ones 
had ; 
H: 


Kd The Hermony of the 
"His ations were but barbarous, and he 
More poli was then Pettifoggers be, 
And ifhisfingers lookt unto were nor, 
Twenty td one,but he would cut your throat, 
But he that 15 not hajr-brain'd needs not fear, | 
Mangre bald Inck by him to loſe an hair: 
I wonder then he dy'd that liv'd alone, | 
By excrements, hair, which can nouriſh none. | 
-Buch an hard workman wemight hardly ſpar: 
This accident fell out againſt the hair, 
Since in deaths Empire, of a barbar's trade, 
(For dead mens hair doth grow) might uſe be 
(made 
Death takes and ſound]y payes him,howſoere, 
Here yet is left his equalls to an hair. 
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An Elepie :n a Ma ſore 


O long the Maſir wrought on others wally 
\ That his own houle of clay to ruine falls, 
Which ſhall be new built and repair'd alone, 
When heaven and carth have diſſolution; 
He alwayes kept his ations within fquare, 
None of his doings but were reguar; 
He hada I rn!!. and that was viiicns, 
And climing high,he ſ{eem'd ambitious; 
Though wuch of him, yet truly ſaid mjght be 
NoLay-man did more <dike then kc; . 


- 
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By laying Lime,he.cavght much fcu),and none 
Took with a hook more pain then he bad done 
No marvel ſpightful death wrought his annoy, 
He ſought to build, and death fecks to deftroy. 
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On a Trumpeter. 


| | (worth, 

F that Fames Trumpet ſta]l nor ſpeak thy 
Yet thou a Trumpet hadft to fer it forth, 
] thoght 2t Jaſt thou wuldft fa] dead to ground 
Having becn long accuſtomed to ſand ; 
Thou wer't too much puft up Jeng time to laſt, 
Needs muſt he dye whoſe lite is but a blaſt; 
T hee a ſound fellow we did alwayes find, 
Or thou like him that's with the Collick pin'd 
Prefervd'it thy life by Jetting forth of wind ; 
Camelian-like of ayre thou hadſt thy focd, 
And *twas a bad wind did blow theena good ; 
Rub'd of thy winepipes once by cruel Death, 
For want cf breath thon dy dſt that liv'ſt by 
breath. 
Pack up.thy Pipes, here filcnt reſt, ti1]] when, 

A IrumPpers ſound make thee to live agen; 


_ "v62 "The Harmony of the 
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A1 Elegis oz a Sailour, 


k- TOw on dry land the Sailor he doth reſt 
"F V Aboard, here ſeaming cabin'd in a Cheſt, 
The frail bark of's life, wich range did found 
For want of wind,not water,here's agronnd. 
Tis known ſome time a Landed inan he was, 
Burt fad of late gone down the winde apace: 
His life was fleeting and unftaid; buc Deach 
Made him a Grave-man,and him ſccled hath. 
He conld not but remember he muſt dic, 
That had his Shrowd each day beforc his eye, 
Needs muft his Corps long incorcupt abide, 

Which feem'd inbalm'd wich Pitch before he 

| 9 (dide. 
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An Elegie on a Hunter. 


Ere lies a dogged fellow, who hath run 
TJ. Out all his time, & now his courſe is don; 
& running head he had,and did nor ſcorne; 
Fhough ic did ſound abroad;to wear the horn. 
His courſe ſo open was, that whoſocre 
Obſery'd it, ſoon might have him at a Hare. 


He 


MM U S FE 8; is. 
He -ould not hunt rhrift, yer his trace ſha] farid. 
He kept his Leaſes, chough he fold higLand;- - 
He cannot leave Kis lying though he die, 

For he being dead, yet in hisgrave dorh lye, 
Lament his Idfſe,that like a Hunter, be 
Brought to his Grave, witha ns cry might bes 
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An Elegie on @ Tinker. 


Ix foot at laſt,the wandring Tinker bouk8.- 
He ſilent reſts, whoſe as omce loud did Nt 
\t handy-ſtroakes he did no Valour lack, 
tout fellow that was metled at the back. 

t ſeems a perfett Alchymiſt he was, 

For into Silver he did turn his Braſs. £, 

Tis like he ſpake to purpoſe what heſaid, 

For he ſtill trook the Nail upon the heed: 

He made two holes,while he did mend one bole; 
\nd did his work by piece, and not the whole; 
Ofien in Latine he would men beguile, | 
\nd yet ſpeak nought bug Krgliſh ar the while, 
Tis Naſe and Forehead, each a brazen one, 
2arried the badge of his Occupation © | 3 

x ct had he not ſo ſoon come to an eng, | 
had bettcr been,for he eaen day did menty. b 
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. An Elegie 61 4 Smith, _ | 
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AIArewell towt Iron-fide, notall thy Art — | 
Could make a (hield againft Deaths envious | + 
outa fault,noman his life doth paty,(dart. 
Z And to his Vite the Smith addicted was. | 
”. He oft (as Choller is encreaſt by fire ) | 
> Was in his fumes, and much inclin'd co ire, | 
He had-been long ſo us'd to forge, that he | 
Was with a black Cole marktfor Forgecry ; 
But he for whiteneſs nceded not to care, 
H/ad butaiBleck-ſmith bin,though ne'r fo fair. :* | 
Pragmatcicall he ſeem'd by his defire, 
Still co have many Icons in the fire 
And opportunities he lacked not, 

hae knew te ſtrike then when the Irons hot ; 
As the-door nails he mide he's now as dead, 
He them,& him hath Death knockt in the head 
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Ar Elegie on Squire Bug a $ beoe maker. 


that hath mide fo mrny ſouls of late, 
I Now wants a ſou! himfelf coanimare, 
That he ſo wrung them, many did complain, 
"Bur at the laſt he gave them caſe again : E: 
> | | He 
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Ye ſometimes did work booty for his friends, 
' And whomſoe'r he ſerv'd, wrought his own 

Burt if to take the length of othersfoor [(ends3 


Shew cunning,non«. knew better how to do't: 4 
He kept the old worlds cuſtomegby his trade A 
Reviv'd, for he of Leather Money made; 4 
The Leather lefſen'd him to drink, which nere b 


Approved was, till it well Liquor'd were 

He well obſerv'd how he his life did ſpend, 

Who ſaw each day that he was neer his end; 

His death might welcome be to thoſe that uſe, 

(Being bare themſelvs) to gape for dead mens . 
({hooe $s ” 
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Au Elegie on « Tapfier. 


Ere lyes a man of reckning, often ſeen 
Hows: born much drink,& not diſtemperd 
, | (been, 
He ſeem'd a Inſty Sword-man, for he would 
Draw upon ſmall occafion, and none ſhould 
Scot-free elape, that through his fingers paſt, 
But they were ſure to pay for ic at laſt. 
Of his hard meaſure many have complain'd, I 
© He car'd not while he out of meaſure gain'd ; 3 
E&Such was his pot-Juck,that co high place when, # 
He had ban call'd,ſoon he came down agen. © 
ow this draw-drink being dead by fatall ha 
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)o0N you ſhall] have a freſh one at the Tap.” 7 
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